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PREFACE. 



Feom the extraordinary celebrity of " Paradise Lost," we 
might be led to conclude that the greater the absurdity of any- 
thing, or the more silly and ridiculous it was, the more it was 
entitled to our admiration and respect — a conclusion we are, 
indeed, justified in forming, when we consider the very high 
estimation in which the lunatic ranting of the divine John 
about his " seven candlesticks " and the " scarlet w . . . . '* 
is held, as well as the frothy twaddle of the great prophet 
Isaiah, who tramped about for three years with his " buttocks 
bare " to edify the rabble ; * all of which are considered as 
effusions of the divine spirit, and the very quintessence of 
sublimity ! And are not the frenzied spoutings of fanaticism 
received at the present day by the crack-skuUed tribes of cant- 
ing, snuffling, holy-gospel mongers with ecstasy, as the " pour- 
ings-out of divine grace,*' in their silly tracts of ''Christ and 
a Crust," " Spiritual Syllabub for Sorrowful Sinners," " The 
Old One cast Overboard," &c. &c. ? Who could desire a more 
convincing proof of the so-much-boasted " march of intellect " 
(crab fashion), than the Mawworm race exhibit with their 
Praise-God-barebone phizzes in every comer ?f 

♦ Did not Isaiah verify the text — " The prophet is a fool, and the 
spiritual man is mad **? — Hosea ix. 7. 

t *< If Democritus were alive now, and should hut see the supersti- 
tion of our age, our ' religious madness,' as Meteran calls it — religi- 
osam insaniam — so many professed Christians, yet so few imitators 
of Christ; so much talk of religion, so little conscience; so many 
preachers, so little practice ; such variety of sects,'* &c. — Burion*s 
Anatomy of Melancholy ^ i. 40. 
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The poem called ^* Paradise Lost, or the Fall of Man/* the 
gtBxtd faux pas of our first parent (who seems to have been 
a mere Johnny Raw, and set up like a ninepin, only to be 
knocked down again by the devil, his maker's adversary), it 
appears, although so highly celebrated in the present enHghi- 
ened age, was but little thought of at its first appearance. 
Waller, in a letter to the Duke of Buckingham, says, " Mil- 
ton, the old blind schoolmaster, has lately written a poem on 
the Fall of 'Man, remarkable for nothing but its extreme 
length ; '* and Rymer, in writing to his friend, Fleetwood 
Shepherd, Esq., says, *' I shall send you some reflections on 
that ' Paradise Lost ' of Milton's, which some are pleased to 
call a poem " (which do not appear to have been committed 
to the press). Among the more modern critics, we may class 
Voltaire* and Lord Chesterfield,! and lastly Cobbett,J who 
pronounces it to be '^ barbarous trash, and outrageously of- 
fensive to reason and common sense ; but (he observes) its 
being in smch high estimation with the canting, psalm-singing 
tribes, it is considered necessary to turn up the white of the 
eyes whenever it is mentioned, or be denounced as a Goth^ 

' Whose jobbemol could never climb 
To comprehend the true sublime.'" 

But although the poem was considered for a long time as 
an absurd rhapsody, and generally neglected as unworthy of 
notice, yet as the subject was religious, being founded on the 
hlessed book, the language pompous and the style novel, the 
sable squad, who have keen noses, as well as hawk's eyes, to 
everything they can possibly profit by,§ perceived that it might 

* See Candide, chap. zxv. f Letters, 259. 

} Begister, xxziy* 485. 

§ Cobbett tells us tbat a hog can discover by smelling at the shell 
whether the nut is worth cracking ; but that a parson beats him out 
and out as to perfection in the olfiictory nerves wherever there is any- 
thing worth grubbing after. 
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be turned to good account by proper management, and accord- 
ingly set drunken Addison * to work, who, with the assistance 
of a parson, sent out in his heavy, dull, prosing Spectators^ 
twelve labored numbers, to prove "Paradise Lost" was a 
chef'd^asuvre^ the wonder of the world, and the very perfection 
of subHme poetry ; since when, by continual puffing, it has 
been, considered as a vade-^mecum^ and, next to the precious 
Jew-book, is held in the highest estimation by all the pious 
psalm-singingl;ribes of evangelical snufflers, of whom, although 
they prate so much about its excellence, not one in twenty ever 
read it, at least, not to comprehend it. 

*' Rien,'' says the Cardinal de Eetz, <' ne persuade tant les 
gens qui ont peu de sens que ce qu'ils n*entendent pas : " i. e., 
Nothing convinces a fool so much as that which he cannot com- 
prehend, which, however paradoxical it may sound, is forcibly 
illustrated by fanatics in their different superstitions. What 
unprejudiced person could discover merit in a nonsensical 
farrago, in which the devil is the hero, who assumes the 
beautiful form of a boa constrictor f (for it could hardly be 
supposed to be one of the little reptiles that crawl about our 
hedges), to confab with a naked woman, and cajole her to eat 
an apple, and which has given rise to a superstition that for 
thousands of years has led countless millions of two-legged 
animals (styling themselves rational) by the snout, which, 
from its extreme ridiculousness, the devil tells his comrogues 

* Horace Walpole says Addison, when he was dying, sent for the 
young Lord Warwick, to convince him in what peace a Christian 
could die. ** Unluckily," says Mr. W., " he died of brandy — noth- 
ing makes a Christian die in peace like being maudlin." ( WdlpoU*8 
Correspond, y vol. ii. 98.) He is considered by Gibbon as a bigot. 
Bee Decline, vol. iz. 118, marginal note, and Ensor on Reform, p. 42. 
That Addison was excessively credulous as to ghosts, is evident by 
many places in his Spectator s, among his other prosing trash about 
Moll White and Sir Roger de Coverley, &c., which, although favor- 
ably received in his own time, are frequently consigned to the chan- 
dlers' shops at the present day for waste paper. 

t Clarke's Review, 74 and 5. 
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in hell, will cause them to chuckle with laughter when he re- 
lates it.* 

But however merry the devils may make themselves with 
this childish story about Eve's eating of an apple, it is no 
matter of giggling or merriment with us, who are, in conse- 
quence of her disobedience, bundled neck and crop into the 
dark hole, where '* there is a light always burning." 

" The tales of the nursery," says Mr. Taylor, " the lullabies 
that put children to sleep, and the bugaboos that frighten them 
into good behavior and submission, are the same from one end 
of the world to the other, because man's childish nature is the 
same." f This the parson is well aware of, and hence his re- 
peated injunction to coddle-headed parents to '^ train up a 
child in the way he should go ; " :|: that is, keeping him as 
ignorant as possible (ignorance being the mother of devotion), 
by drugging him well with chart-in-heaven, ghosts, devils, and 
hell-fire ; that when adult he may remain insensible to the 
rapacity of those who are filling his skull with this sort of 
rubbish and moonshine, in return for the emptying of his 
pocket, the grand and only object of the locust race. Hence 
the great care taken, when the babes are five or six feet high, 
to drench them (to compare the soul doctors with those of the 
body) with " three spoonfuls of the mixture as before^** regular- 
ly from week to week, by a spiritual Jack-in-a-box ; with the 
additional stimulants of syrup of salvation, and paradise lol- 
lipops, or sweet sippets of soul-savingness, administered by 
the same quack, which, occasionally gulped down,§ act as 

♦ Paradise Lost. t Devil's Pulpit. 

X << And fed," says apostate Mouthey, << with the milk of sound 
doctrine ; all governments not founded on religion (superstition) are 
placed on sand banks." 

§ In Spain the '* body and blood " is concentrated in a wafer, which 
is called his Majesty j and is placed on the tongue of the dying per- 
son ; but for fear it should not be all swallowed (as a single particle 
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specifics, and insure a seat in the front boxes up stairs, or at 
least a snug berth for snoozing cosingly in Abraham's bosom. 

In this deplorable, and " never -enough'to-he'lamentedy^ * 
history of the fall of many we find that Mister Adam was 
menaced with death if he transgressed,! yet he lived to the 
great age of nine hundred and thirty years, though Paul tells 
Titus that God cannot lie % (which looks, however, very much 
like what children call a Terriddle), But may we not express 
our surprise that he was not threatened with punishment after 
death if he disobeyed, as that might have had more effect, and 
have nullified his lady's coaxing (supposing he could have been 
made to believe he should come to life again after he was 
dead), and prevented the downfall of himself and his wife, or, 
to speak more properly, his mistress, dragging us at their 
heels, without any fault on our part, into everlasting per- 
dition ? 

Robinson Crusoe's man Friday asks his master, " Why Gor- 
amity no kill devil ? " But what would the poor savage have 
said if his master had told him that God himself created the 
devil, knowing at the time, firom his attribute of prescience, 
that he would rebel, and become his eternal and unconquer- 
able enemy and tormentor — that he would ruin his intended 
creation, and bring poor Adam and all his posterity into hell, 
and continue snapping his black fingers '* forever and ever " § 

left in the mouth prevents its efficacy), the priest stands by with a 
glass of water, and asks if his Majesty has gone down ? ** Ha pas- 
sado su magestad? " If not, he is washed down. — See the excellent 
Letters of Dohlado. 

^ Slang of the most fashionable journals. 

t ** In the day thou eatest thereof thou shalt surely die." — 
Gen. ii. 17. 

J " Which God that cannot lie," &c. (Paul to Titus). 

§ What sense is there in this ridiculous tautology in our devotional 
mummery ? Are there two evers t 
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at his omnipotent Creator ? What would Friday have said ? | 

Why, what could any one with natural and common sense j 

have said, but that Goramity was playing at Bartlemybeat 
himself! 

I 

The frothy spouter, Paul, with whom might constitutes | 

right, exultingly and inhumanly tells us, '^ the potter has 
power over his clay." * This is true, but it is a very brutal 
and absurd argument. What human being, who might pos- 
sess the power of converting clay into life, would exert it in 
creating living animals to put them in the fire ? Would any 
one bring rats and mice into existence from clay, and give 
them life, for the pleasure of tormenting them forever, for eat- 
ing a morsel of cheese or bacon which had been placed before 
them by their maker to tempt them, and which he knew from 
his prescience they would nibble at, and then tauntingly tell 
them in their agony that he had a right to do so, the potter 
having power over his clay ? Could there be a greater monster 
in the world than such a saint ? — the holt Paul ! We are 
continually reminded of the Lord's infinite mercy and goodness 
in the creation ; but surely there would have been more be- 
nevolence in leaving our first parents in their dust uncreated 
than to have brought them into existence, knowing they would 
be damned. But to complete the absurdity, their Creator 
sends his only-begotten Son, about four thousand years after- 
wards, to bafile his grand adversary, the devil, devoting him 
to a cruel death, which is to wipe off the wickedness of Adam's 
crime from his posterity (though not one in ten reap the bene- 
fit of this atonement, as many are called and but few chosen, 
and the pathway to heaven is exceedingly narrow) ; and who 
shows his power and wisdom in cursing a fig-tree, because it 
had no fruit on it in the winter ; and next, in suffering the 
devil to run away with him a pig-a-back, keeping him in a 

•Clarke's Beview, 196. 
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wilderness forty days without food ; and afterwards, in expos- 
tulating with him while he is strongly intrenched in a poor 
man's guts, from whence he will not budge but by capitulat- 
ing for permission to take refuge among some pigs, who are 
so scared at his ugly appearance that they all scuttle o£f in a 
great hurry into the sea, where they all perish.* There's a 
Deity for you ! and a precious pure religion for enlightened 
and rational Christians ! ! Old Burton certainly did not place 
you out of your proper class when he dubbed you Asiki Bi- 
PEDES. Now, 

''Are not these choice commodities 
To be imported from the skies, 
And vended here among the rabble, 
For staple goods, and nifarketable ? " 

But to resume our prefatory discussion on this most in- 
teresting and wonderful history of the snake, the crab, and 
our ninCompoopish progenitors, which, if we except Swift's 
** wonderful wonder of wonders," f exceeds all wonderful his- 
tories whatever. 

" In the beginning," says the blessed book, which excelleth 
all the riches of the earth,:|: '' God made the heaven and the 
earth." § But what precede th this beginning ? what is meant 

♦ Clarke's Review, 110 and 11. 

t Swift's Works, iv. 92. Bathurst's edit. 

{ See the blarneying dedication of the Translators of the Bible to 
James I. 

§ Were heaven and earth created by a Spirit out of nothing? Ex 
nihilo nihil fit. This is, however, contradicted' by Ccwper, whose 
head was, to be sure, tin peu dirangie^ since he tells us, in his poem 
called '* Expostulation," that 

<< This delightful earth and that fair sky 
Leaped out of nothing." 

TJno absurdo dato mille sequentur. — C'est ne que le premier pas qui 
coiite. When the incomprehensibility of creating Matter by Spirit 
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by beginning f* In the vulgar opinion, the creation took place 
about six thousand years ago ; but the learned doctors differ 
in their estimates, some affirming it to be upwards of seven 
thousand-! Neither are we informed of what materials this 
heaven and earth were constructed, but remain in the dark 
in that respect, as much as to the time when.J It may, 
however, be presumed, that prior to their formation the 
great Jehovah was destitute of house or home ; or, at least, 
that he had no other than a '* hole and comer " residence, 
since heaven, his present place of abode, was only created at 
the same time with the earth : where he kept his court pre- 
vious to the creation we are left to guess, as not the least hint 
is given on the subject ; nor how he had employed himself 
during the countless milKons of ages before this grand under- 
taking.§ But what is very remarkable, it appears that for the 

out of nothing has made its way through the mud in the skulls of the 
"Lord's images," there must be a very good thoroughfare formed 
for all the rest of the miraculous and mystitied rubbish of three>in- 
one Trinities, ** body and blood " gammon, and resurrections of dead 
and rotten carcasses, concerning which one of the old twaddling 
daddies of the Church (Augustin) is so inquisitive, wishing to be in- 
formed whether, 

** When the great day of Resurrection comes, 
Women and men will rise with naked bums ? 
As shirtless men, and women without smocks, 
Are exposes that delicacy shocks." 

The great St. Athanasius, however, being very squeamish in such 
a serious affair, does not so much as hint at anything in the feminine 
way ; he only says, ** All men shall rise again with their bodies.*' 
(Athan. Creed.) See Montaigne, livre iii. chap, v., and also le 
Citateur, ii. 16, upon this most important matter. 

* ** The result of our present inquiry is, that we find no vestige 
of a beginning — no prospect of an end." — Dr. Button^s Theory 
of the Earth. 

t See Gibbon's Decline and Fall, chap. xL, marginal note. 

{ See Burton's Anatomy, i. 391. 

§ *' These savages," says Lahontan, speaking of the Indians in 
I^orth America, " say that a man must be an idiot who believes th&t 
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first three days the world-maker, or makers (as it is spoken 
in the plural number, us), were puddling over their work in 
the dark, as neither sun nor moon were created until the 
fourth day,* when, most likely, some mistake or confusion 
took place, as God said, " Let there be light " (in the im- 
perative mood), just as the master would say to his man, 
Thomas or Harry, '< Bring candles ; I can't see what I am 
about ; " which evidently proves that the job was carried on 
in the dark at first, and justifies, in some degree, the remark 
of Lord Byron, who pronounces it a " glorious blunder." f 

That there was a want of plan or foresight in the construc- 
tion of the world appears in many instances, as well as in the 
creation of our poor, diddled, naked great-grandpapa, Adam, 
who appears, in the first chapter of Genesis, to have been 
formed in the image of his Maker out of nothing, and in the 
following chapter to have been made out of dust by the Lord 

an Omnipotent Being continued from all eternity in a state of in- 
activity, and did not think of giving existence to creatures till within 
these five or six thousand years : or that at that time God created 
Adam on purpose to have him tempted by an Evil Spirit to eat of an 
apple, and that he occasioned all the misery of his posterity by the 
pretended transmission of his sin. They ridicule the dialogue be- 
tween Eve and the Serpent, alleging that we offend God in suppos- 
ing that he wrought the miracle of giving this animal the use of speech 
with intent to destroy all the human race. They also observe, that 
it is a thing unheard of, that for the expiation of Adam*s sin God 
should put God (himself) to death to satisfy himself." — See Lahon- 
tan's Voyage, ii. 26. ** Voila," says le Citateur, ** Dieu bon qui fait 
mourir Dieu innocent pour appaiser Dieu just." Tom. i. 107. See 
Ensor's Review, 76 et seq. 

♦ As light was produced by volition from the Creator, why was 
not the world called into existence in the same way, with all the live 
stock upon it? It would surely have conveyed a much grander idea 
of Omnipotence, than niggling about it day after day like a poor car- 
penter, who lays the joists one day, the flooring the next, and the 
following the skirting-boards, &c. 

t " and this unriddled wonder. 

The world, which at the worst's a glorious blunder.'' 

Don Juan* 
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God, who then found out that it was not good that he should 
be alone, and that a female companion would be wanted for 
him ; * but is it not astonishing that this should not have beea 
foreseen at his first formation ? It surely must have occurred 
to the CoMFOBTEB, who no doubt was present, and who was 
afterwards despatched to Palestine to cuddle the poor carpen- 
ter's rib, that such an associate was indispensable for the re<* 
plenishment of a world made expressly for him.f The over- 
sight was, however, soon perceived and corrected, and a female 
formed out of one of Adam's ribs, while he lay snoring, by 
Jehovah, who we may suppose to have been then solus, as 
thefe is no mention of the u«, or Co., at the time ; indeed it 
would have been highly improper, and indecent, to have ad- 
mitted the angels Gabriel, Michael, and their companions, who, 
according to our great poet, Milton, are all cock-birds, at such 
a time, and on so very delicate a business as the producing a 
naked woman, which must no doubt have shocked the feelings 
of the poor dear innocents, who never could be supposed to 
have the most distant idea of such comical diversion as *' basket- 



■* *< And the Lord God said, It is not good that the man should be 
alone ; I wiU. make him an helpmeet for him." — Gen. 11. 

t This precious couple of originals, it seems, were ordered by Je- 
hovah to 'increase and multiply, and replenish the earth;" other- 
wise, it may be presumed, the poor things could never have had any 
notions of the *' sin Ail lusts of the flesh," or of such a queer way of 
reproduction as is at present resorted to, for while in Paradise, as 
the poet observes, 

'' Our first parents never learned to kiss." — Don Juan. 

But by what means were they to "increase and multiply?" Now 
what say the old prosing daddies of the church to this wicked pro- 
ceeding? " It was their favorite opinion (says Gibbon), that if Adam 
had preserved his obedience to the Creator, he would have lived for- 
ever in a state of virgin purity, and that some harmless mode of veg- 
etation might have peopled Paradise with a race of innocent and 
immortal beings ! 1 1 " — Decline and Fall, ii. 825. One of these old 
twaddlers says, *^ Deus loquebatnr per suum angelum, et virgo per 
aurem impregnabatur." — See Ensor's excellent Review, p. 76. 
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making ; " as we are assured by the Lamb himself, that there 
are none married, nor given in marriage, in his territories, and 
vre cannot possibly believe they would transgress, and behave 
in a paw-^aw way, even if there were she angels, which no 
one, we believe, ever heard of ; being, as Milton has observed, 
all of the masculine gender ; indeed, this sublime writer seems 
to upbraid his Maker with having produced such lady-birds 
idbas. But hear him, as they bawl out in a certain kennel : — 

" O, why did God, 
Creator wise, that peopled heaven 
With Spirits masculine f create at last 
This novelty on earth, this fair defect 
Of Nature, and not fill the world at once 
With men as angels without feminine I 
Or find some other way to generate 
Mankind.'' ♦ — Paradise Lost, 

How they spend their time in the " mansions of the blest," 
we cannot form an idea : perhaps there may be tennis-courts 
and billiard tables ; or they may amuse themselves with smok- 
ing tobacco (which so delights our dandies) : it is not to be 
supposed they have soirees or conversaziones, which, from the 
exclusion of the belles, must be dull and insipid. They have, 
however, it should seem, grand holidays and lightings-up oc- 
casionally, upon the arrival of a batch of thieves and murderers 
from the gallows, to whom the parsons have given tickets of 
admission (after whitewashing them by absolution), when a 

♦No wonder the women are all so dotingly fond of "Paradise 
Lost," and ready to vote for the poet's Apotheosis I It should, how- 
ever, be recollected that he was united to a female, who was probably 
of the Xantippe- breed, with whom it is reported he wrangled terri- 
bly ; which may, in some-degree, account for his aversion to all such 
" blouk-faced-chattering-p-s-kitchens," as Commodore Trunnion 
terms them. But is there not somewhat of impiety in the poet's thus 
expostulating with his Maker in regard to the manner of reproduce* 
tion of his own image ? 
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general rejoicing takes place, the fatted calf killed, and they 
are all as merry as grigs.* We should, however, give the 
preference to the jollifications upon Mount Olympus, where 
every cock had his hen, and where 

'' Merry Momus among them was sat as a guest." 

But " De gustibus non est disputandum." — True believert 
see things in a very different light from infidels : and, '* unless 
you have had a call^* says Mawworm, ** you're no better nor 
purblind gropers, humgruffins, and hignoramuses." 

But to resume our pious task of commentator and annotator, 
or, as Sambo terms it in his sermon to his '* broder niggers, 
for 'splain and 'spound de word,'' in this most delectable and 
edifying rigmarole of Jehovah and the devil fighting, with the 
diverting episode of the latter cajoling a naked woman to eat 
an apple ! — a precious gbab ! 

* ** For I say unto you, that there is more rejoicing over one sinner 
that repenteth, than over ninety and nine just persons, which need 
no repentance." Some fanatical ladies were silly enough, a few 
months since, to supply a most infamous murderer (Cooke) with 
every article of the highest luxury, while under sentence of death 
in prison I Is not such conduct, as well as absolution, a sort of en- 
couragement or premium for crime ? 

" O, Mrs. Fry! why go to Newgate? why 

Preach to poor rogues ? Wherefore not begin 
With Carlton, or with other houses ? Try 
Your hand at hardened and imperial sin." 

Don Jimn, Canto X. 

'< The world had heen created on purpose that man might sin," 
says the Ecce Homo, ** and man has sinned in order that Christ, hy 
his death, might have the glory of making atonement for the sin- 
ner II" O, blessed Christianity. 

" That arch rogue, Whitefield," says Walpole, " encourages peo- 
ple to forge, murder, &c., in order to have the benetit of being con- 
verted at the gallows. He preached lately a funeral sermon on one 
Gibson, hanged for forgery, and told his audience that he could as- 
sure them Gibson was now in heaven ; and that another fellow, hanged 
at the same time, had the happiness of touching Gibson's coat as he 
was turned off." — Walpole*s Correspondence, ill. 239. 
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** Cagion d*eterno pianto e di dolore." s 

" So God created man in his own image." — Gen, i. 

Now God, being, as we are assured, a Spirit,* which is 
neither visible nor tangible, we are at a loss to conceive the 
form or shape, " if shape it might be called that shape had 
none," and how the biped could be modelled from it ; and why 
the great Spirit should be always represented as of the mascu- 
line gender ? which necessarily implies the being provided with 
replenishing tackle, or the outils of generation, with which his 
image is furnished, and which is not unfrequently the cause 
of his perdition, and tumble into the pit, in spite of the pious 
and truly Christian promises of his god-papas and mammas, 
that he should renounce the sinful lusts of the flesh, as well as 
the " pomps and vanities of this wicked world," &c."|" 

c 

♦ Clarke's Review, p. 97 

t Who could possibly suppose, upon seeing the group of poppin- 
jays and dressed-out dolls, of both sexes, on a gala day at court, that 
a renunciation of the " pomps and vanities " of the world (to say 
nothing of the *^ lusts of the flesh "), had been promised and vowed, 
in their names, by their godfathers and godmothers, which had after- 
wards been renewed by a solemn confirmation in church, where, upon 
being questioned by the gentleman in lawn sleeves if they agreed to 
the conditions, answered individually, ** I do." Does not such a dis- 
play evince a total disregard to the orders of the great Jehovah, who 
by his truly and well-beloved, naked-rumped messenger, Isaiah, 
threatens the " daughters of Zion " (the wearers of frippery) that he 
will '* smite them with the scab, and discover their secret parts " (qu^en 
penseZ'Vous, mes belles dames) t Now, let us suppose the Lord, 
roused from his afternoon nap (for holy Davy tells us that he dozes 
sometimes) by the trumpeting and drumming in the court-yard, and 
perhaps not in very good humor, and looking out of his window with 
his quizzing-glass, should twig these bedizened tiddidoUs all in fla- 
grant disobedience I Would he not swear in his wrath, and inflict 
the full penalty of scab and exposee t (But, quere, why should the 
Tbm-cats be excused while the pussies were castigated ? Sauce for the 
goose is sauce for the gander, the fribble-dandies being equally en- 
titled to the same chastisement I) Let us imagine, then, by way of 
punishment, the great I am was by a miracle to divest the whole 
squad, cocks as well as hens, of their plumage and gaudy trappings, 
by dissolving them into thin air (as Prospero does by magic those 



16 PBEFACB. 

But another important question remains for discussion : As 
the two-legged race are images of their Maker, which of them 
at present retain the true, unadulterated form or shape, seeing 
there are such a variety ? Whether is it the African Negro, 
with his thick lips, flat nose, woolly head, and sahle hide ; the 
copper-colored Maroon ; the stunted, bluhber-eating Esqui- 
maux; the filthy, goose-rumped Hottentot; or the bluff- 
headed, red- faced, potbellied John Bull ? since they are one 
and all convinced that they are formed in the exact likeness 
of the great Jehovah, to whom they are eternally' bellowing 
forth hymns, hallelujahs, and thanksgivings for his goodness 
in giving them such beauty and perfection of form, as well as 
for endowing them with immortal souls ; * although ten, at 

displayed in the Tempest), and leave them all inpurts naturdlibus, 
playing at Adam and Eve, without fig-leaves! I ,What a grand dis- 
play of Lord^s images would be exhibited, in heaven-born majesty, 
as they were turned out of the hands of their Maker, unsophisticated 
by gewgaws and bubbles from the oyster, silkworm, and ostrich ! 
Quel spectiide magnifique ! Some' with huge paunches, and others 
like shotten herring I running about to each other with a masquerade 
squeak of '* 97ie connoissez vousf* What glorious diversion for the 
angels who love fun, as Walpole at least supposes, to behold royal 
highnesses, and lord and ladyships, staring into each other's vacant 
phizzes I Would not a miracle of this kind be as beneficial and in- 
structive to mankind by punishing pride and arrogance, as the driv- 
ing the devils into the pig*s back apartments to feed upon harslets ; 
or setting a parcel of poor cripples to scramble over one another, in 
order to souse first in a filthy puddle, disturbed by an angel (perhaps 
with fundamental sanative of his own concocting) to cure them of 
their infirmities ? Mr. Taylor, speaking of this puddle miracle, says, 
'* Christian commentators, despairing to g^t their gulls well to swal- 
low the angel's coming down stairs of a morning, say the angel was 
only a butcher's boy, who used to wash the bullock's paunches in the 
pond, and the old fogies fancied that the dirty water would be an 
excellent cure for the rheumatism." — FhdlaZethean, 96. 

* As the soul is said to be an emanation from the Creator, it is 
much to be regretted that it should not have been provided with a 
more pure case, or receptacle, and not subject to such contamina- 
tion as must necessarily arise froni its being enclosed and cooped up 
in a filthy carcass with guts and garbage I If the aliments provided 
for and digested by the stomach had been licked up by the absorb- 
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least, oat of every dozen are hooked up by his grand enemy 
and riyal, Beelzebub, to be forever broiled in his underground 
kitchen. Perhaps, as it is said, '* let us make man," there 
might have been several concerned in the business, and some 
have voted for white skins, some for black, and others for 
red or brown ; some for humpty-dumpty shapes, squabs, and 
hopper-a . . . s, and others for maypoles, mackerel backs, and 
long Tommys ; * and thus all may be in the images of their 
prototypes. Quare nonf And, indeed, the text being plural,. 
Tjs, we are led to conclude that when Mister Adam was first 
put upon the stocks, there was a grand consultation about it, 
and that the Son, as well as the . pigeon, his putative papa, 
were of the party ; nor does it seem improbable, when we 
consider the imperfections, and silly and vicious propensities 
of the biped, that the Old One himself was among them, 
and had a hand in it, as we are assured he was of high rank 
among the angels,f and that he contrived to slip in some vile 
ingredients in the composition, with a view of making mis- 
chief, and rendering the self-dubbed " Lord of the Creation " 

ent vessels in a cleanly way, without leaving such pestiferous faeces 
to be so often ejected at the postern-gate, would not the immorlal 
part have been in a more redolent, pure, and suitable state for ad- 
mission among the seraphims and clierubiras? ^* One certainly has 
a soul,** says Lord Byron, ** but how it carae to allow itself to be en- 
closed in a body, is more than I can imagine. 1 only know, if once 
mine gets out, I'll have a bit of a tussle before 1 let it get in again to 
that or any other.*' — Lord Byron* s 27 Sd Letter. 

* A nickname g^ven to Sir Thomas Robinson. — See the Bank 
Note. 

t «*He of the first. 

If not. the ^r5/ archangel; great in power, 

In favor, and pre-eminence." — Paradise Lost. 

Lord Byron also supposes the Old Onb had a hand in the busi- 
ness : — 

*' Did not your Maker make 
Out of old worlds this new one in few days ? 
And cannot I, who aided in the work,** &c. 

Cadn. — See De Focy 44. 
2 
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the pitiable Thing we at present behold him, to the great de- 
light, no doubt, of the " cunning beast ; " * as we may be 
sure, notwithstanding his high rank, that he was always an 
ill-disposed, malicious rascal, and highly gratified in the 
thought of frustrating Jehovah's intentions, and destroying the 
great work which he had been six days in bringing to perfec- 
tion, and which he had blessed and pronounced to be '* very 
good." t 

But whether the creation was ruined by the art and contri- 
vance of the Snake, Dragon, or Devil (as he has a variety of 
cognomens), is of little consequence to those who suffer from 
his hellish intermeddling ; evil, both moral and physical, exists, 
and justifies the Manicheans in their opinions of two contend- 
ing powers : X and it is certainly much to be regretted that 
when Jehovah and Co. took the whim of world-making into 
their noddles, they did not consider well what they were 
about, and shut out aU interlopers, and those whose characters 

♦ " Now the serpent was more subtle than any beast of the field." — 
Gen, iii. 

t " And God blessed them ** — and ** God saw everything that he 
iiad made ; and behold it was very good." — Gen. i. See Cflarke*s 
Review J p. 91. Who but a fat-headed ChristiaD, or a beastly Jew, 
could ever discover goodness in giving existence to millions of crea- 
tures, with a foreknowledge that by far the greater part of them 
would be consigned to eternal torments ? Or wisdom in sacrificing 
himself, alias his only beloved Son {<fest tout un) in a fruitless at- 
tempt to redeem them from the fangs of his antagonist, who sets him 
at defiance, and continues to destroy them with impunity 1 — See 
Mandeville*s Free Thoughts^ p. 108. 

X " L*origine du mal," says Voltaire, " a toujours et6 un abinie 
dont personne n'a pu voir le fond." Nor is it one of the least ab- 
surdities of the many with which this world abounds, to suppose two 
almighty powers squabbling and contending which should be the most 
pre-eminent, and arranging the business like Moliere's two doctors : 
** Grant me the emetic, and I'll allow you the bleeding." — See 
Questions Encyclopedien, iii. 105. '* And thus," says Mandeville, 
*' the world, which is a compound of good and evil, was, after many 
conflicts, produced by the agreement of the good and evil princi- 
ples." — Free Thoughts^ p. 95, et seq. 
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would not bear the strictest scrutiny ; as they might then, 
probably, have completed their job in a more creditable man- 
ner. That it was rashly undertaken, and bungled in the 
operation, seems undeniable, seeing that repentance followed 
so soon after, when the Lord, as we are assured, was " grieved 
to his heart" that he had ever been concerned in it, at least 
as to his having made man, for whom the earth had been 
expressly created.* Whether the scheme first originated from 
ennui^ or a lack-a-daisy-cal sort of state, for want of some- 
thing better to do, or from the grand rebellion of the foul fiend 
leaving so many vacancies, it is not possible to ascertain ; but 
we are certainly justified in affirming that the performance 
does but little credit to the company who had engaged in it. 
Perhaps, after all the various discussions as to the origin of 
evil, the opinion of Epicurus will be found as satisfactory as 
any other, viz., either that the creative power would have pre- 
vented evil and could not, or that he could and would not. 
In the first instance, it is goodness without power ; in the 
latter, power without goodness.f 

Whether the bird or the egg was first produced, has been 
long disputed. We are totally in the dark as to the origin 
of everything in existence. What was the beginning ? or 
who can conceive it ? The world, as we are informed, has 
been made about six thousand years ; why not say as many 
millions ? the whole amount being comparatively but as a 
drop in the ocean in regard to eternity ! What was the chaos, 
or unoccupied space, previous to the creation ? Was it a 

* '' And it repented the Lord that he had made man, and it grieved 
him at his heart." — Oen, vi. 

t *' Dieu est Tauteur de tout; cepei^ant on nous assure que le mal 
ne vient point de Dieu. T>*oii vient-il, done ? des hommes : mais qui 
a fait les hommes ? C'est Dieu. C*est done de Dieu que vient le 
mal." — Bon Sens. ** How could evil come into a system," says Bo- 
lingbroke, " of which God was the author, and man the final cause? " 
^- See Philosophical Ussayfi, ii. 28^ and Bv/rton*s Anatomy t i. 890* 
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vacuum, or were the materials of which the world was made 
— i. e., the elements, £re, air, water, and earth — floating 
about in a state of fusion, or rather confusion, like the in- 
gredients of a pudding, and then arranged and put in order 
by the Deity ? * or were they the remnants of former worlds, 
according to the supposition of Cuvier and others? But 
whether patched up from floating scraps and fragments, or 
created out of nothing, is immaterial ; its existence or forma- 
tion, as is supposed, took place in consequence of a most 
uproarious and terrible row in the regions of bliss, where a 
discontented angel, with goose- wings at hijsi shoulders, named 
Satan, instigated his comrogues to rebel and come to the 
scratch, and try their strength against the great Jehovah, 
their legitimate King and Governor, when they were totally 
defeated, and driven out in confusion altogether into the dark 
hole, called Hell, which we are told was prepared for the 
" Devil and his angels." 

If, however, we were to take a retrospective view of society, 
we might suppose, instead of six thousand years, the world 
had not existed as many hundreds, at least, if we were to 
judge from the very little progress of science during so many 

* " And work away like spirit upon matter, 

Embarassed somewhat both by fire and water." — Byron. 

How these elements, of fire and water, existed together in g^od 
fellowship while they were in the melting-pot with the other materi- 
als, it is difficult to conceive, as they make a terrible hissing and 
spluttering if brought too near each other at present I 

** Hot, cold, moist, and dry, four champions fierce, 
Strive here for mastery, and to battle bring 
Their embryon atoms." — Paradise Lost, 

The separation of the light from the darkness, three days before the 
sun was made, ought also to be considered as a first-rate miracle, 
and worthy of the renowned Katterfelto and his black cat ! We may 
suppose, previous to their separation, that there was a perpetual 
raven-gray sort of a gloom, something like that of a foggy day in the 
wxN, in the pleasani month' of November. 
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past ages."^ Notwithstanding the ostentatious boast of the 
superior wisdom of our ancestors, they seem to have been, 
in many respects, scarcely superior to the orang-outang of 
the forest,f and in many particulars much inferior and more 
irrational. Totally ignorant of the form of the world they in- 
habited, as well as of the compass, telescope, printing-press, 
the arts of clock-making, glass-blowing, and almost of every 
science that renders life desirable, they spend their days in 
savage amusements : tilts and tournaments, in which chivalrous 
knights murdered each other ; % buU-fights, religious crusades, 
auto-da-fes, and burning of heretics, all over Europe, in the 
name of, and to please, the Lord Jesus ; at all which kings, 
queens, and nobles always attended, to give importance and 
edat to the horrible spectacles I If we trace ages more re- 
mote, we find lumbering pyramids erected by slaves, as recep- 
tacles for royal rotten carrion ; and colossal * amphitheatres, 
constructed for the detestable and murdering exhibitions of 
miserable gladiators, butchering one another by hundreds, for 
the amusement of princes, emperors, and ladies ! § But a 
truce to digression. 

• ** As they (our forefathers) were ignorant of places, so of things 
also ; so vast are the improvements of science, tliat all our knowl- 
edge of mathematics, of nature, of the brightest part of human wis- 
dom, had their admission among us within the last two centuries.^ 
What was the world, then, before ? and to what were the heads and 
hand of mankind then applied ? Tou have scarce a man eminent 
in the world for anything before that time, but for a furious outrage- 
ous falling upon his fellow-creatures, like Nimrod, and his successors 
of modern memory.** — . Franklin's Memoirs, v. 99. Alluding to that 
pious, money-scraping idiot, George III., to the honor of whom, after 
fifty years of tyrannical goyernment, Jackass Bull instituted a Ju- 
bilee 1 1 

t See a curious description of this animal in M*Leod*s Voyage, p. 814. 

X See Brantome and^Gibbon, 12, Ixxi. ^22. 

§ '< Moralists may tell as that the truly brave are never cruel, but 
this monument (the Coliseum) says no. Here sat the conquerors 
of the world, coolly to e^joy the tortures and death of men who had 
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" And there was war in heaven ; Michael and his angels 
fought against the Dragon, and the Dragon fought and his 
angels. 

*' And the great Dragon was cast out : that old Serpent 
caUed the Deyil and Satan. He was cast out into the earth, 
and his angels were cast out with him." — Bev, xii. 

But this mad Jack, alias John the Divine, the author of 
the Revelations, which reveal nothing — who seems to have 
heen a fit subject for the Bedlam, as well as his cracked-brain 
readers and admirers — has, with all his fustian rubbish about 
the scarlet lady, and the seven thunders and trumpets, and 
vials of wrath, and other such idiotic slaver, omitted to inform 
us how this great Dragon or Devil came into heaven, where 
all was purity.* Are we to suppose him self-existent, or was 
he created by the Almighty ? As he himself tells us, — 

*'He (Almighty) deserved no such return 
From me, whom he created what I was 
In that bright eminence." — Paradise Lost* 

never offended them. Two aqueducts were scarcely sufficient to wash 
off the human blood which a few hours' sport shed in this imperial 
shamble. Twice in one day came the senators and matrons of Rome 
to the butchery : a virgin always gave the signal for slaughter, and 
when glutted with bloodshed, those ladies sat down in the wet and 
streaming arena to a luxurious supper." — Forsyth* s Italy * See also 
Notes xxix. and xxx. to Childe Harold. 

" Per nudrirne lo spirito feroce 
CoUo spettacol sanguinario, atroce. — 
Van cold per vedere ed esser viste 
Le romane matrone e le donzelle, 
E a far di drudi e d'amator conquiste." 

Casti*s Apoteosi, 

* *' How sin could originate among angels, and purity produce cor- 
ruption in such a plage as heaven, has puzzled many Evangelical 
Gotbamites. How could pride, ambition, or envy generate there ? " 
— See De Foe*s History of the Devil. Optimists explain this matter 
by asserting that ** whatever is is right.'* It certainly could not have 
taken place without the permission of the Lord, whose wayfl, we 
should remember^ are not like ours. 
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But, on the latter supposition, how can we possibly admit 
the grand attribute of prescience to the Deity, as he must haye 
foreseen that this same Dragon would ride restive at a future 
day, show his teeth and claws, kick up a bobbery, and baffle 
him in all his undertakings. This would be playing at 
Baxtlemy-beat himself. And on the former hypothesis of self- 
existence,* how can we deny him the right of opening shop 
on his own account, with a yiew of drawing in as many cus- 
tomers, or worshippers, as he , possibly could, to sing to his 
praise and glory, and to palaver and delight him with their 
Te DeumSy and Non Nobis Dominesy morning, noon, and 
night, while sitting in grand state, like his magnificent rival, 
under a canopy of silk, in a lackered arm-chair, raised two or 
three steps above the lower orders, or angel '' swinish multi- 
tude " ? If he did not succeed, tant pis pour lui and his 
troop ; but it was always the fashion to cry, " Long live the 
conqueror ! " 

'* As frauds, if successful, are crowned with applause, 
And conquest in war gives a right to the cause." 

How to reconcile foreknowledge in the Deity with free-will 
in the " lords of reason " has been a thousand times attempted,f 
and volimies after volumes written upon free-will, predestina- 

* What's self-existence ? the bewildered brain 
To find the sense exerts itself in vain ; 
Ten thousand years the theme may be pursued : 
Eternity is like infinitude. 
A first or lasty beginning or an end. 
No ^^ spread of intellect" can comprehend. 

When we attempt to carry out knowledge too far (says Montaigne), 
tottt finit dans reblouissement. 

t '* Others apart sat on a hill retired, 

In thoughts more elevate, and reasoned high 
Of providence, foreknowledge, will, and fate: 
Fixed fate, free-will, foreknowledge absolute ; 
And found no end, in wandering mazes lost.'* 

Paradise LosL 
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tion,* grace, election, necessity, reprobation, and damnation I 
all equally sapient and effective, the blind following the blind, 
and the fool following the knave, all tumbling about from the 
mud into the mire of metaphysical absurdities, riddle-me-ree 
conundrums, and syllogistic botheration, without advancing 
a single step as to the object of their research, or developing 
a solitary idea beyond those of a new-bom infant — the last 
fool as incomprehensibly profound as the first ; aU of whom 
would have been as wisely employed, and with much less dis- 
turbance to the peace and happiness of the world, in assisting 
the moon-rakers of Gotham in their attempts to drown eels, 
or in the scientific utilitarians of Rabelais, in their praise- 
worthy endeavors of making bell-clappers of foxes' tails, and 
hatchets of putty for felling timber ! to whom the words of 
the poet may be applied : — 

'* Disdain all useful sense ^nd plain, 
To apply to the intricate and vain ; 
And crack their brains with plodding on 
That which is never to be known." f 

The wisest man, and a precious wiseacre he was, with his 
wenches, apes, and peacocks, tells us that in '' much wisdom 
there is much grief, and he that increaseth knowledge in- 
Creaseth sorrow ; " which was the reason, perhaps, why Mister 
Adam and his chere amie were forbidden to nibble at the 
pippin tree, which has brought death and damnation upon 
us all ; but as Sancho observes, " There is a salve for every 
sore, for as in Adam all died, so in Christ all are to be alive 
again," i. e., such, we presume, as are able to get clear of the 
grim fiend and his bottomless pit (which is but a forlorn hope, 
since many are called and but few saved), and scramble up the 

* '* No predestinarian can avoid making God the author of sin/' — 
See MandevQle^s Free Thoughts^ p. 94, et se^. 

t Butler's Remains. 
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ladder to old father Abraham, and sing hallelajah in company 
with snotty-nosed brats * and beggars with sore legs ; — what 
a blessed, happy, and desirable paradise, to be so eagerly 
scratching and fighting to obtain a seat in ! f 

Lord Byron, in Don Juan^ expresses his wonder how Adam 
and Eve got through the twelve hours 4 ^^ certainly must 
have been highly diverting to have seen this pair of originals ; 
first in their state of innocence, in their birthday suits, and 
afterwards muffled up in their wrap-rascals, cut out by Je- 
hovah himself from raw hides, § for it cannot be supposed 
there were any tan-pits above ; and with their long hair and 
nails, and their visages begrimed like mud-larks or cinder- 
hill grubbers ! 

'* Mon cher Adani) mon gourmand, mon bon pere 
Que faisais tu dans les jardins d'Eden ? 



* Suffer little children to come unto me, and forbid them not, for 
of such is the kingdom of God." — Mark z. 14. 

t What sort of a spiritual filtering-stone must the souls of kings, 
lords, bishops, and the rest of the highly polished ** Corinthian 
capitals " pass through to strain off their pride and arrogance ? and 
the unwashed rabble, on the other hand, to cleanse and purify ther/^ 
from their frowzy scents, vulgarity, and blackguardism, in order to 
prepare them for a friendly and familiar intercourse with the grandees 
in Paradise ! I But as the Lamb tells us that there are many man- 
sions in his father's kingdom, perhaps some may be of the Pall-Mall 
sort, and others like those in St. Giles's and Rag Fair. To turn the 
riffraff into grand dwellings, would verify the saying of hogs in 
clean parlors. 

{ '* Perfect she was, but as perfection is 

Insipid in this naughty world of ours, 
Where our first parents never learned to kiss. 

Till they were exiled fi-om their earlier bowers, 
Where all was peace, and innocence, and bliss ; 

(I wonder how they got through the twelve hours I ") 

Don Juan, 

§ " Unto Adam also and to his wife, did the Lord God make coats 
of skin, and clothed them." — Oen, ii. 21. 

They had, however, provided themselves with fig-leaf aprons be- 
fore, and only wanted good surtouts. 
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Travaillais-tu pour ce sot genre-humain? 
Caressais-tit Madame Ere ma mere ! 
Avouez-moi que yous aviez tons deux 
Les ODgles longs, un peu noir et crasseux : 
Le chevelure assez mal ordonn^e^ 
Le teint bruni, le peau rude et tann^e. 
Sans proprct^ Tamour le plus cher 
N'est pins amour, c'est un besoin honteux. 
« Bientot lassez de leur belle arenture, 
Dessous un chdne ils soupent galamment 
Arec de Teau, du millet, et du gland. 
Le repas fait, ils dorment sur la dure." 

Le Mondain. 

Whatever is ridiculous in itself should be held up to ridi- 
cule ; but it seems to be the practice of enlightened Christians 
to prize and venerate everything in proportion to its absurdity. 
Reverend commentators and expositors from the lumber schools, 
called universities, have written '* about it and about it/' and 
cart-loads of sanctified trash scribbled to explain and illustrate 
the holy rhodomontade called Scripture; but whether the 
blessed stuff we are so gorged with was dictated by the Com- 
FOBTEB, or written by the meek Moses, the holy David, by 
frothy Bedlamites caUed prophets, or by a gang of scamps 
dubbed apostles,* is of little consequence ; a name, although 
it may impose upon idiots, cannot alter the nature of things, 

* We are eternally bored and bothered about the blessed peace- 
making Saviour's doctrine of submissiveness, &c. Why then, we 
ask, did he order his ragged followers to sell their cloaks and buy 
swords, after finding they had but two in the whole gang? And why, 
when one of these ruffians cut off a man's ear, after saying, ** Shall 
I smite, Lord,** was he not forbade ? That they all looked like black- 
guards, is evident firom the maid-servant saying, ''This fellow was 
one of them," which Peter, the holy Peter, denies, thrice cursing and 
swearing dreadfully (see Matthew and Mark), no doubt damning 
her for a lying bitch, &c. What a precious peace-making squad I 
It is a pity there was no EUenborough act to have sentenced this holy 
saint to Uie gallows. 
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nor render nonsense sacred. Ridicule or banter is the true 
touchstone or criterion to distinguish truth i&om falsehood, and 
folly from wisdom : and when applied to such Tom-fool stories 
as Lot's salt wife,* the five golden mice and jackey bottom8,t 
Ezekiel's buttered bun X (which he told the Lord would make 
him sick), or poor Toby's daylights being plastered up by 
t — d colored sealing-wax dropping hot from a swallow's nest,§ 
would undoubtedly excite laughter and contempt in every per- 
son whose lumber-garret was not in a disordered state from 
the delirium of the Christian superstition. And it is for this 
reason that the heaviest complaints are always made, and the 
most dreadful anathemas thundered forth, against those who 
turn the holy mummery of the church and its sanctified army 
of imposters into ridicule, by holding them up to view in their 
true colors. "The assertors of nonsensical notions in the- 
ology," says Woolston, *' should be satirized and jested upon, 
or they'll never be put out of countenance." And again, in 
his DEFENCE, he says, '* What need I ludicrously to handle 
the letter of these miracles ? I answer : Because some sort of 
stories are the proper subject of ridicule^ and because ' JUdu 
cidum acri fortius et melius ' — Ridicule will cut the pate of 



* The truth of this miracle is proved by the proverbial expression, 
80 commonly used, ''As salt as Lot's wife's a . . e." 

t Voltaire calls them " trous du cu" and observes, that they were 
a proper offering to the God of the Jews ; but in his Bible BxpUqudey 
he terms them " anus d'or,** golden backsides. 

X " And thou shalt eat it as barley-cakes, and thou shalt bake it 
with dung that cometh out of man in their sight." — Ezekiel iv. 12. 
Tlie translators, from their extreme bashfulness ( ! ), have substituted 
the word hake for eat. In the Latin Text it is " placentem autem 
horde! quam comedes ipsam stercoribus excrementi humani, parato 
in oculis illorum." 

§ << Et Tobie revint en sa maison et s'endormit centre une muraille, 
et pendant qu'il donnoit il tomboit de la merde chaude d'un nid d'hiron- 
delles sur ses yeux, et il devint aveugle." — La Bible. 
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an ecclesiastical mmiskull, on which calm and sedate reason* 
ing will make no impression." * 

'* Shamed and touched (stung) by ridicule alone." 

** Priests of all persuasions," says Goldsmith, ** are violent 
enemies to ridicule, knowing it to be the most powerful antago- 
nist to fanaticism, and the only one that can be opposed to it 
with success." It was from a consciousness of the truth of 
this, that Lord Tenterden admonished Mr. Robert Taylor not 
to indulge in jeers and sarcasms, but to publish his discussions 
on religion in a serious and becoming manner, as no other 
would be suffered ; and the parsons, conscious of their inability 
to repel such attacks of raillery and banter, endeavor to secure 
themselves in the intrenchments of faith and mtsteby, 
where they are invulnerable. 

Intelligent *' march-of-mind " reader, didst thou never (with- 
out doubt thou hast often and often, and with thy fly-trap 
wide open for the intromission of the precious stuff into thy 
jobbemol, or thou wouldst not be so immaculate and in- 
telligent), didst thou never hear a mulberry-nosed, scarlet- 
phizzed, swag-bellied vicar, a true and faithful servant of the 
Lord Jesus, with an income of £1400 or £1500 a year, ex- 
torted from those who earn their bread by the sweat of their 
brow, expatiating upon the wonderful dispensation of Provi- 

* ** Itidicule," says Lord Shaftesbury, ** is one of those principal 
lights, or natural medium, by which things are to be viewed, in order 
to a thorough recognition ; for that truth, it is supposed, may bear 
all lights." And " nothing," as is observed by Miss Wright, ** is so 
provoking as a joke, when it serves to make ourselves ridiculous. 
To argue with folly makes ic feel important ; but to laugh at it hurts 
the sore place, and cannot but provoke fretfulness and spite." — See 
Lectures by Miss W. To which we may add the remarks of Ensor 
on this subject : '* Kidicule," he says, ^* is particularly adapted to 
counteract prejudices which defy reason, and disclaim the tribunal 
of common sense.** — See his ** Independent Man^** U 339. 
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dence,* and the tender mercies of the Most High in sending 
his beloved and only-begotten Son on earth, as a sacrifice ,for 
the transgression of our first parents, and to plaster up this 
terrible faux pas of apple-munching,t ^^ well also as of his 
infinite goodness in delegating such pure and holy ambassa- 
dors as himself and fellow devil-boxers, :|: to absolve their 
posterity from the penalties so justly infiicted on them § for 
their disobedience to the commands of the great Jehovah? 
Then wilt thou unquestionably be delighted with the perusal 

♦ " The dispensation of Providence seem to have permitted the hu- 
man race to exist only as the prey of tyrants, as it has made pigeons 
for the prey of hawks." — Arthur Young* s Travels in France. 

t " Let us suppose," says Bolingbroke, " a great prince governing 
wicked, rebellious people : he has it in his power to punish ; he thinks 
fit to pardon them. But he orders his only and beloved Son to be 
put to a cruel death to expiate their sins, and to satisfy his royal 
vengeance ! Would this proceeding appear to the eye of reason, and 
in the unprejudiced light of nature, wise, or just, or good? No man, 
except a parson, dares to say it would ! God has, for the sake of one 
man*3 offence, reduced all mankind to the same deplorable circum- 
stances. It is true that he sent his Son, forty centuries after, to re- 
deem them from the consequences of this situation ; but the condition 
was that they believed in his Son, ' for there is no name under heaven 
by which we can be saved but the name of the man Christ Jesus.* 
Thus they are condemned without any fault of theirs ; one sole and 
uniform condition of saving themselves is imposed on all, and the 
greatest part are deprived even of the knowledge of this condition." 
— BoUngbroke's Phil, Works, vol. iv. pp. 271 and 279. The more we 
reflect on the Christian system, the more we are convinced of its ten- 
dency to stupefy and brutalize mankind. 

J "And finally to beat down Satan under our feet." — Common 
Prayer. It is a great pity they are so long about it, however ; for, 
notwithstanding there are so many thousands continually pummelling 
him, and so well paid for it, they do not seem hitherto to have so 
much as scratched his least claw ! since he is still on his stumps, 
grinning defiance at them, and bidding them kiss him in that part 
which the Lord showed to Moses. 

§ Are not the parsons highly culpable in granting licenses by mar- 
riage to young couples, and to pray "that they may be fruitful in 
procreation of children? " will they not oe " children of wrath," pro- 
duced by the sinful "lust of the flesh?" It is true that they after- 
wards render them " children of grace," by their holy mummery of 
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of the following production, in which some .particulars of this 
most wonderful and important affiiiry which in all probability 
haye never reached thy knowledge-box, will meet thine eye, 
and without doubt rejoice the cockles of thine heart. 

chriBtening, sprinkling the pfaiz, &c. ; yet, as many are called, and 
but few are chosen, should they not be considered, in a great degree, 
•cconntable for consigning so many milliona to the risk of eternal 
damnation? 



PARADISE LOST, ETC. 



INVOCATION. 

Of our great grand-dad's disobedience, 
In nibbling at that cursed crab ; whose 
Veijuice taste brought gripes into the world, 
And all our woe ; sing, Grub-street muse. 



About six thousand years ago,* 

As Gospel records plainly show 

(And can never be a Aww), 

A row took place in kingdom come f 

Among some Little cherub noddies, 

Who neither had backsides nor bodies ; "l 



* By some supposed to be above seven thousand. See the Note at 
the end of Gibbon's 40th chap, of the << Decline and Fall,"&c. 

t 'VAnd there was war in heaven : Michael and his angels fought 
against the Dragon ; and the Dragon fought and his angels." — Eeve- 
laiion zii. 

) *'If I had lost the use of my feet," says Horace Walpole, '*I 
should not be plagued with the gout. Cherubims, who have no legs, 
and do nothing but stick their chins in a cloud and sing, are never 
out of order." — Correspondence. 

Quart: What can these little hoddy-toddies do when they are 
tired of flying, having neither legs to stand, nor bottoms to sit on, 
but '* stick their chins in a cloud?" as otherwise they must roll 
about like a skittle-ball I Hogarth, in one of his engravings, had 
humorously clapped duck's legs to these winged noddies, observing 
that they must sometimes be tired of flying. This, however, was 

31 
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And other tribes called seraphs, who 

Had bodies and bumfiddles too ; 

With two goose-wings stuck on their shoulders, 

To strike with awe profane beholders,* 

When they on messages were sent 

To father Abram in his tent : 

Which served them, too, sometimes to fly. 

And frisk it up and down the sky. 

The little noddies sung all day 

To please the Lord ; they didn't pray ; 

Having no knees to kneel, they thought 

Their prayers would not be worth a groat. 



considered as playing with edg;e-tools, and he was ordered by the 
Bishop of London to erase them from the plate, which he according- 
ly did. 

* We should hardly think it possible, although furnished with such 
large wings, that angels could fly very well, when we consider their 
lubberly carcasses and heavy limbs, which seem very ill-contrived for 
that purpose. Whether they gormandize in the upper regions, as the 
gods and goddesses of Homer used to do "at their ambrosial feasts,'* 
or as our parsons and aldermen are apt to do in this sublunary world, 
we cannot ascertain ; but it is probable, if we may judge by the tuck- 
ovt, or rather tw, of "roast veal, and milk and butter," which the 
angels were regaled with in Abraham's tent (^Oen, xviii.), that they 
are not disinclined to lick their gills now and then in the celestial 
abodes : but then if they guttle and stuff their craws often, what be- 
comes of the s^urplus income f After repletion there must be deple- 
tion. Do the angels carry paddles about with them, as the Lord's 
favorites used to do? (^Deut. xxiii.) or are we to suppose a temple 
of Cloacina up stairs t And besides, with a full paunch they could 
not be supposed to fly much better than a cobbler's lapstone or a 
bag of sand. 

But is not this altogether a queer rigmarole ? Three angels some- 
times called men^ then my lord^ and afterwards theyt and them, who 
come to tell Abraham that his wife Sarah shall have a son (what an 
important embassy !) ; which sets her a giggling, as she is all the time 
behind the door; but although the old fogrum is "well-stricken in 
age " (only ninety!), it seems she was still a tempting morsel, dince, 
as we find in the next chapter, his majesty King Abinielech falls in 
love with her, when her hubby, the father of the faithful I like a base 
liar, to curry favor {tout pour le tripe, as at present), passes her off 
as his sister, which his old cat of a wife confirms, assuring royalty 
that Aby is her brother I What Bible purity I 
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The seraphs sat in " burning row," * 
Jew*8-harps to twang and trumpets blow : 
While others, great Jehovah bored, 
With "Holy, holy, holy," Lord ! f 
Which they would cry from mom to night, 
As if they did it out of spite ; 
For when Jehovah went to snoozem. 
Their din incessant sure must rouse him.]: 
Thus some would trumpet, others squall, 
And join in chorus one and all ; § 

» 

♦ "Let the bright seraphhns in burning row, 
Their loud uplifted angel trumpets blow.'* 

Oratorio of Samson. 

t " To thee cherubim and seraphim continually do cry, Holy, 
holy, Lord God of Sabaoth." — Holy Boihert or Common Prayer, 
Pope tells us, " men would be angels." Does he know what angels 
are, and how they pass their endless existence ? Here we find the 
very highest of the nine orders of angels, the first and second, or 
cherub and seraph, engaged in continually screaming. Holy, holy, 
&c. When our lord bishops are translated (which, from the purity 
of their lives, they unquestionably will be) from this world of pride 
and vanity to celestial bishoprics, to join the heavenly bellwethers 
in their incessant bawling, " Holy, holy," will they not consider it a 
bore of a life, and wish themselves back again to indulge in the luxu- 
ries of a greasy chin, the luscious haunch, callipash, and champagne ? 
to lounge and lollop about in their booby>hutehes, like true disciples 
of the Lord Jesus, their heavenly Master, and to show the unwashed 
rabble that if rich men are damned (which they are sure to be ||) they 
don't care a damn about it? 

X That the great Jehovah nodded now and then is very evident 
from Davy's calling to him so vociferously to awake. " Awake : why 
steepest thou, O Lord ? Arise. Then the Lord awakened as one out 
of sleep." — Psalm xliv. and Ixxviii. 

§ " Our oratorios," says Horace Walpole, " give me an idea of 
heaven, where everybody is to sing, whether they have voices or 
not." — Letters to H. Mann, vol. i. 255. But surely, if our Bil- 
lingsgate lubbers and fish-fags (who on the score of poverty are en- 
titled to admission in kingdom-come, and who roar and scream out 
their " Live flounders and mackerel, O ! ") should join the grand cho- 
rus, unless their pipes are pianoed un poco, the devil must congratu- 
late himself on being out of hearing, when they all sing and trumpet 

II ** It's as easy for a camel to go through the eye of a needle, as for a rich 
man to enter Into the kingdom of heaven/' 

3 
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Seraphs and cherubs. Whig and Tory, 

All to Jehovah's praise and glory.* 

No pious tribes of Whitefieldites, 

Or Jewish squads of Shites and Bites ; f 

Though circumcised or christened, ever 

To please the Lord did more endeavor. 

But while they took such wondrous pains. 

And sung their *' 0-be-joyful '* strains ; \ 

While Jew's-harps twanged and trumpets sounded. 

They altogether got confounded ; 

The angels and archangels all in 

Uproarious confusion falling ; 

A discontented seraph sub. 

Named Satan, alias Beelzebub § 

(But in derision Nick and Scratch), 

fortissimo and con furia a la Scarlatti ! But may we not ask in 
what the happiness of the blessed, in a future state, is to consist, be- 
sides piping and singing? Our happiness here consists in the grati- 
fication of our wants, but angels, we are told, have no wants. How- 
ever, if we cannot comprehend the blissftil state of the righteous, we 
can easily conceive what that of the wicked is to be — an imperish- 
able existence in hell flames I ! With whom, but a monster of a 
priest, could so horrible an idea ever have originated? 

♦ ** Let us sing to the praise and glory of God." — Common Prayer. 

t *' And the Hittites, and the Moabites, and the Girgashites.*' — 
Holy Bible, 

J** By the "man after God's own heart," we are instructed to 
<* serve the Lord with gladness, and come before his presence with 
a song — to shout and rejoice, and to make a cheerful noise" — Psalm 
xxxii. , Ixvi. , xcv. , c. , and others. But from the noise of the congrega- 
tions of the righteous of the present day, which is cheerless in the 
highest degree, a greenhorn would unquestionably suppose they were 
rehearsing for the New Drop, and taking tickets for admission to 
the old one^s fireside, in the dark hole, to howl misereres instead of 
hallelujahs round the throne of Jehovah. 

§ " Satan is a mere third-rate spirit, as will be found by consulting 
a list of the Infernal Privy Council for 1669, contained in Fausi*s 
Black Raven.** — See Foreign Review, No. xi. p. 2. How far Satan 
and Beelzebub are the same identical devil, seems to be a matter of 
doubt. Milton gives them separate existence, while De Foe con- 
siders them as one, and the latter epithet only as an aiias* — See his 
History of the DevU, 
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Kebellion dire began to hatch. 

By envy urged, and cursed with pride, 

The King of heaven he defied ; 

Hoping, by treason foul, to get 

Into the great Jehovah's seat ; 

And drawing in, by wiles and snares, 

Angels of all sorts unawares ; 

Who, though they were in heaven created. 

Were now to fall predestinated,* 

And join this " great red dragon," even 

While they wore angel forms in heaven ! 

Yet, strange it seems, in such a place 

As heaven, where all was love and grace, 

A devil first should show his face ! — 

Could wickedness in heaven dwell ? 

And heaven itself produce a hell ? 

For Christians, one and all, admit 

Till then there was no brimstone pit. 

Sometimes, 'tis said, good comes from evil, 

But here from good there came a^devil ! f 

Had it not been a ghost that said it, 

No one would ever give it credit ! 

O, Nick ! Alas ! alas, O, Nick ! 

How couldst thou play the Lord this trick ! 

And think, thou daring, wicked fool, 

To kick him off his three-legged stool ! 

Put his gold crown upon thy head. 

And reign triumphant in his stead ? 

Christians now say 'tis very plain 



* Since <* whatever is is right," and that nothing can take place 
without the Lord's permission, how can we, with propriety, blame 
this arch-rebel, who was doubtless predestinated from all eternity to 
act as he then did, as well as all his followers ? 

t " This gentleman " (the devil, says Thomas Hope) " en^ossed 
our whole conversation for some time — some thinking it spoke well 
for themselves to abuse him without mercy, others observing that, 
after all, he owed not only his existence, but his propensities, like 
every created being, to the Author of all good, and could only act 
under authority." — Antzsiasius iii. 114. 



»> 
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The rascal must have read Tom Paine ; * 

Which filled his nob with wicked notions. 

And made him sneer at their devotions. 

No longer was he heard to sing. 

Like royal subs,.*' God save the king ! " 

The cherubs all got in the dumps. 

The seraphs threw away their trumps ; 

While those who us^d to sing and pray. 

Or " Holy, holy," cry all day. 

Now sat as mute as pickled oysters. 

Nor said their creeds or paternosters ; 

Ten thousand, who sung psalms before. 

Enlisted in the rebel corps. 

And joined (as it might be expected. 

When they were by old Nick directed), 

Their captain now, in his endeavor, 

And bawled out, ** Liberty forever ! 

An unwashed, lower-order sort, 

Who join in any lark for sport ; 

Like rabble, in this world of ours. 

Who fight and scratch for *' five great powers," f 

All " unwashed artificers," named^ 

Who fag through life, and then are damned ; 

For, that the greater part are so. 



* This must have been owing to the Metempsychosis, by which a 
Tom Faine might have pre-existed, or from Caledonian second sight, 
with which, no donbt, the black gentleman was well gifted. But to 
anachronism-grubbers we reply once for all, that " nothing is impos- 
sible to Ooramighty** 

t The " five great powers," like the " great measure of Reform " 
(a humbug so neatly played off), was the sickening slang of the 
hireling journals day after day, for months and years together, with 
which jackass John Bull was amused and delighted. The first phrase 
is a substitute for the ** holy alliance,*' which Jefferson justly denom- 
inates the hellish alliance. — See his Letters, 

X This elegant phrase, which is now substituted by the *' higher 
orders " for the *' swinish multitude " of the base apostate Burke, is 
to be traced to the truly Christian poet, Cowper, who, notwithstand- 
ing his superabundance of gospel pMlanthropy and piety, could sneer 
at unpensioned poverty sometimes. 



THE QUEJlT DBAGON CAST OUT. 87 

The blessed Gospel lets us know.* 

All these, that is, heaven's mob and rabble, 

Swelled Satan's ranks in this grand squabble ; 

And who, like blackguard Jacobins, 

To hell were bundled for their sins. 

'Tis said in Milton's fustian lines, 
. The devil as his hero shines ;' 
And we shall make it soon appear 
That he's our sine qua non here ; 
As such, therefore, we ought to prize him, 
And in due form apostrophize him. 

O, thou grand fiend, now Satan named ;' 
For fighting, while in heaven, so famed ! 
From whence thou neck and crop wast hurled 
To hell (which some say means this world ; 
Since great Jehovah, in his wrath. 
The Dragon " cast into the earth "),f 
And with so black a reputation. 
That thou art cursed in every nation. 
< Although the vile psalm-singing crew 
Still copy Thee in all they do ; 
In all their actions imitate Thee, 

♦ " For many are called, but fair are chosen." 

t ** And the great Dragon was cast out; that old serpent called the 
Devil and Satan. He was cast out into the earth" This divine John 
tells us the devil was cast out into the earth. He .does not mention 
hell; and it would seera from the devilish proceedings in this wicked 
world of ours, that the divine was very right in his story. But is it 
not to be lamented that this Dragon should be at present permitted 
to go about like a '* roaring lion, seeking whom he may devour?" 
We may suppose, indeed, that neither the Lamb, nor his papa, the 
Pigeon, could contend with him upon coming to the scratch ; but 
surely the great Jehovah, attended by his two aides-de-camp, Gabriel 
and Michael, might take him by the nape of the neck, knock his 
grinders down his throat, and send him howling to his den. Such 
an heroic action would be a great blessing to mankind, and produce 
an abundant crop of hymns and halleligahs from all — parsons ex- 
cepted. 
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Yet swear through thick and thin they hate Thee. 

The proverb tells us, and 'tis true, 

We ought to give Thee what's thy due ; 

And in our now enlightened days, 

We one and all should sing thy praise. 

Not only didst thou fight with spirit, 

But thou mayst also claim the merit 

Of leaving us such good instruction 

For mutual slaughter and destruction. 

But to our story we'll return. 
That all our school-taught cubs may learn 
What a fierce bugaboo old Scratch is, 
And take care to avoid bis clutches. 

Now Beelzebub his staff selected. 
And then his rank and file collected ; 
And as he drilled them all in rows out. 
Cried '* Ragamuffins, turn your toes out ! 
And don't go all like bears to fight. 
But learn to wheel to left and right." 
His troopers then he formed in ranks, 
Who all like clock-work moved their shanks ; 
Some trained as lancers, some sharpshooters, 
Well drilled by sergeants, called recruiters ; 
His sutlers then he thus addressed : 
" My lads, bring out your Hodges' t>e8t, 
And give our cocks, ere they begin 
To fight, a bumper glass of gin ; 
Or two, or three, they'll show more spunk. 
And fight much better when half drunk." 
Then, turning to his staff he said, — 
*' You'll see my orders are obeyed ; 
Let all the riflemen be placed 
So as to see whose coats are laced ; 
For if you tip them off the perch, 
The rank and file are in the lurch. 
And here we offer half a crown 
For every captain they bring down ; 
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- And who picks Michael out shall he,* 
Moreover, dubhed a K. G. C." 
For he, by study most profound. 
An all- destroying art has found ; 
In his dark skull he hatched a thought, 
Which soon he to perfection brought ; 
And which he judged could never fail 
To make Jehovah's troops turn pale ; 
Or, what was better, all turn tail. 

O ! great Suwarrow ! Wellington ! 
And Bonaparte ! what had ye done 
At Ismael, Lodi, Waterloo, 
But for this fiend to whom is due 
The glory ye are all so proud of,t 
And which the rabble sing so loud of. 
Through him it was *ye sent, pell-mell, 
Christians and Turks in, shoals to hell; 
That is, all such as want to fight. 
And were not sure their cause was right : 
For such as fight for church and state. 
Never can merit such a fate ; 
For them the balance may hang even. 
And some, perhaps, climb up to heaven. 
Yet heaven, and hell too, one might think. 
From blood-stained ghosts like theirs would shrink ; 
Who, proudly sporting their cockade 
(The black badge of their murdering trade), 

* ^* And Michael and his angels fought against the Dragon.*' — 
Revelation xii. 

t ** But glory's glory ; and if you would find 

What that is — ask the pig who sees the wind. 



Go hear it in your famished countries' cries ! 
Behold the world 1 and curse your victories I " 

Lord Byron. 

" I wi^h we had done with globt," says Horace Walpole ; " I 
would gladly burn every Greek and Koman historian, wh6 have done 
nothing but transmit precedents for cutting one another's throats." — 
Correspondence* 
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Seek glory built on human slaughter. 
Where blood in rivers runs like water.* 

But let us cease to moralize, 
And turn to Nick's grand enterprise ; 
Who, while his troops like dragons fought. 
Artillery and powder brought ; f 
Which so Jehovah's angels hampered, 
That off like muttons they soon scampered. 
The cherubs on the ground were lying ; 
The seraphs helter-skelter flying. 
Their captains tumbling all about. 
By Nick's sharpshooters singled out. 
While he who, through the smoke and smother. 
Saw them thus rolling one o'er t'other. 
Exulting, and in merry mood. 
With arms a-kimbo, grinning stood. 
Addressing, then, his chums, he said, 
'* That's it, my kiddies, — go it, Ned, J 
You've taught your foes to cut their capers, 
Without the aid of catgut scrapers ; 
Or have they all got fuddled so. 
That they can neither stand nor go ? 
It's certain they ne'er meant to hurt us, 

* Milton has ridicalously ascribed the invention of artillery to this 
great general, who, although unsuccessful in this grand bow, has 
displayed great abilities in all his subsequent attacks upon his enemy, 
and rendered most of his schemes abortive, particularly in the so- 
much-boasted affair of the Redemption of mankind ; the sacrifice of 
the Lamb having in a great measure added to the triamph of the 
arch-fiend, who it appears is as successful as ever in coaxing the 
poor silly biped from the narrow path into the broad way. — See 
Questions Encyclop., ii. 324. 

t *' Yet Reason frowns on war's unequal game, 
Where wasted nations raise a single name, 
And mortgaged states their grandsires' wreaths regret, 
From age to age in everlasting debt." 

JohnsorCs " Vanity of Human Wishes.** 

X A well-known expression of an exalted personage a short time 
since, which occasioned an ^' untoward event," and only attended 
with the destruction of a few thousand two-legged animals called 
Turks. 
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By playing antics to divert us.* 

But since no flag of truce they show, 

It's best to follow up your blow ; 

A few more four-and-twenty-pounders 

Will lay them all as flat as flounders ; 

So load your guns again — make ready, 

Sing Ca ira, and * Go it, Neddy ! ' 

When great Jehovah, struck with wonder, 

At hearing sounds so like his thunder, 

Was quickly, as may be supposed. 

From lounging on his sofa roused. 

And startled at the devilish rumpus. 

Cried, ' Zounds ! who's coming here to thump us ? 

Odds-bodikins ! what's here to do ? 

Who's kicking up this hubbub-boo ? ' 

When, squinting o'er his larboard side. 

Old Scratch, with all his troops he spied ; 

Which scared him so, he cried, ' Adzooks ! 

We f don't half like the fellow's looks ; 

Unless our eyes are in a fog. 

It's Satan, by bis physiog. ! 

He always was a strutting prig. 

With gold-laced hat and powdered wig, 

And now comes like a hufling blade. 

With regimentals and cockade. 

If he has ever been ill-treated. 

Or by some understrappers cheated, 

He should have come with due submission, 

♦ ..." down they fell 

By thousands, angel on archangel rolled. 
. . . Satan beheld their plight, 
And to his mates thus in derision called : 
' O, friends, why come not on these victors proud I 
Erewhile they fierce were coming.' 

• • . Straight they changed their minds. 
Flew off, and into strange vagaries fell, 
As they would dance : yet for a dance they seemed 
Somewhat extravagant and wild." — Paradise Lost, 

t Since the " King of kings '* thus expressed himself in the plural 
number, no wonder the paltry minikin puppets of royalty, id has, 
should jabber as if they had pigs in l&eir bellies. 
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And brought a blarneying petition.* 

To our Coflective, who would cheer him, 

And now and then cry, ' Hear him, hear him ! ' 

When some one then might have been able 

To get it laid upon the table : 

Instead of coming with his scamps 

To mill the glazsj and star the lamps. 

Does he suppose his ragamuffins 

Can cope with tis at fisticuffings ? 

We'll soon convince him we can drub 

The hide of such a lousy sub. 

As he's immortal, we can't kill him. 

But by Saint Gundygut we'll miU him ; 

We'll find some way to work his buff. 

Although he's made of such rum stuff. 

That should we slice him from his noddle, ^ 

Quite down the chine to his bumfiddle, 

Or split him fairly into halves, , 

As butchers do their sheep and calves, "^ 

The severed parts would soon unite. 

And up again he'd pop to fight ! f 

* As the glorious revolution in 1688, when the Dutchman kicked 
his daddy-in-Iaw off the perch, the nation found itself in eternal vas- 
salage, of which it has boasted ever since. '* We,'* says the glorious 
document, *' do most humbly and faithfully submit ourselves, oar 
heirs, and posterities forever;" and in return for this wonderful 
pledge of blind and slavish sabmission, a '* Right of Petition " was 
granted ! ! — i. e., a right to beg ! — a precious Right to be so proud 
of. About this period the nation was nicknamed John Bull. Uow 
came Jackass to be overlooked ? 

t " The girding sword, with discontinuous wound, 

Passed through him, but the ethereal substance closed^ 

Not long divisible. 

Yet soon he healed. " — Paradise Lost. 

Perhaps he had some of Sancho's precious balsam at hand to re- 
store him. 

** I am abused," says Cobbett, " for my notions of Milton and Shake- 
speare ; but why abuse me ? If there be persons who are delighted 
with the idea of an angel being split down the middle, and of the two 
halves coming {jdap) together again, intestines and all, they may 
surely let me pass without abuse for not having so refined a taste. 
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We made the Scrub, 'tis true, but how, 

Or why, or when, we can't say now. 

We surely then should have foreknown 

He'd hanker after our gold crown ; 

And come some day with gun and drum. 

To drive us out of kingdom come. 

Though we shall make it soon appear , 

He's got the wrong sow by the ear. 

He'U find, for all his pops, that We, j 

The Three in One, and One In Three ; * ij 

Our royal Self; — the great I AM,f 

The holy ' Buoaboo and Lamb : ' 

Who made Ourself some time ago,;]; 

But when, we don't exactly know,§ |i 

The ' King of kings, and Lord of lords/ *] 

Can smite all such rebellious hordes. t 

We'll let this f . . t-fire captain know 

When We are roused — as We are now, •; 

That We — But zounds, while We are clacking ji 

Our body-guards may get a whacking ! J 

And though we mag from mom till night, « 

'Tis not the way to end the fight ; < 

'Tis high time We should think of stopping I 

This fellow's squib and fizgig popping. 



If there be persons who are charmed with the puns, and smut, and 
rant, and hobgoblins of our other ' Divine Bard,' surely I may be 
allowed to express my dislike of these without being abased." — Po- 
Utical Register, for January, 1816. 

* *' So likewise the Father is God, and the Son is God, and the 
Holy Ghost is God, and yet there are not three Gods but one God." 
— Aihanasian bother* 

t '< And God said unto Moses, / am that I am : and thus thou 
shalt say to the children of Israel, lam hath sent me unto you." — 
Exodut ill. 

X " The Father is made of none : neither created nor begotten." — 
Aihanasian jargon. 

§ This explicit declaration of Jehovah, it is presumed, will put an 
end to all abstruse and metaphysical discussion, and everlasting dis- 
quisitions on first causes, henceforward world without end. — See 
Clark^$ Review, p. 90, and Chuhh*$ Post. Works, i. 160. 
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Which every minute's growing louder ; 

We think, indeed, we smell the powder. 

Where's Mike, with all his angel host ? 

And whereas OuB Son ? and where* s the Ghost ? 

Why don't they draw up their battalions. 

And come and pummel these rapscallions ? 

We'd march Oubselyes in style to lick 'em, 

But 'twould degrade Us — so We'll trick 'em. 

Up in the clouds let Qaby go, 

And fill one full of rain and snow, 

Then pour it on their heads and souse 'em. 

While with' your mutton fists you douse 'em ; 

For if their powder once gets wet, 

The deuce another pop they get. 

But should some straggling scamps draw near, 

Half-cocked with swigging ale and beer. 

Intent, regardless of our tihunder. 

To fill their empty fobs with plunder, 

Then let our chambermaids up stairs, 

Instead of snuffling out long prayers. 

Their slop-pails from the windows throw, 

And drench the blackguard mob below. 

Who then would smeU out 'twas no go. 

Let Gaby then set off — But stay ; 

Perhaps we'll find a better way 

To settle this uproarious job." 

(For now a thought had crossed his nob 

To diddle Nick and all his mob). 

" Suppose we throw a hill or two,* 

At this arch-rebel and his crew, 

To knock their popguns all about. 

And put their squibs and crackers out ; 

For though his rabble can't be smothered,! 



*«For earth hath this Tariety from heaven, 
Of pleasure situate in hill and dale." 

Paradise Lost. 

t The devil's troops being made of the same stuff as himself, i. e., 
immaterial, could not, we presume, be destroyed by death, any more 
than their great commander. 
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By this trick they'll get bruised and bothered : 

Then while they in this state all lie, 

Michael can smite 'em hip and thigh ; 

From which Don Beelzebub may see. 

That if he's Yorkshire, so are we." 

Then snatching up a hill like Harrow 

(Just as a giant would a sparrow). 

He chucked it off among the rabble, 

As if it were a little pebble. 

Which put, as very well it might, 

The Devil's troopers in a fright : 

The drummers, who had seen it coming. 

Cried, *' Zounds and blood ! " and left off drumming ; 

While rank and file in consternation, 

Cried, as it came, ** O, botheration, * 

It's time for us to jump about, 

Or we shall get our guts squeezed out ! " 

Indeed, no wonder they thus cried, 

When they such popgun shot espied. 

Since hills thus flying through the air. 

Would make ten thousand devils stare ; 

And Satan, who was not prepared 

For such a lark^ was rather scared. 

Then scratching underneath his wig. 

He cried, " God blast it, here's a ng I " 

And though he was a heart of oak. 

Who'd knock you down before you spoke, 

And have his daylights sealed up rather 

Than show a glimmer of white feather, 

Yet hearing many of his crew. 

Now loudly crying, ** Sauve qui peutf* 

He ran as if he'd break his neck. 

To Nick's bumfiddle in the peak,* 

Where, tearing up a full-sized rock, 

* Some snarling critic may perhaps tell us there was then no such 
place, the world not having been in existence, but as Milton informs 
us (and who can call in question the knowledge or veracity of such 
an inspired writer ?) that there were rocks and hills in heaven, it is 
posUble there might have been a place there thus named. Who can 
disprove it? 
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He cried, *• Have at ye now, my cock ! 
They jerked it off, with aim so true. 
It split Jehovah's hill in two. 
Both armies then, in prime condition, 
With rocks and hills for ammunition, 
Engaged in fight, and at each other, 
Threw them in fury altogether. 
Unlike these hills, which they record. 
Once hopped about to please the Lord ; * 
For these, instead of hops and jumps. 
Gave one another cursed thumps. 
Meanwhile the troops pell-mell were fighting 
(In holy Bible slang called smiting), 
'TiU o*er their heads in this fierce bother. 
Trees, stones, and rivers fell together. 
So thick they put out all the light. 
And left them in the dark to fight.f 

* '' The mountains skipped like rams, and the little hills like lambs." 
— Psalm cxiv. " Why hop ye so high, hills ? " — Psalm Ixviii. 

'* Which make the young hills, like young lambs, 
Bound and rebound ; the old hills, like old rams, 
Unwieldy jump for joy." — Gotham. ChurchiUf vol. ill. 

t '* From their foundations loosening to and fro 
They plucked the seated hills with all their load. 
Bocks, waters, woods, and by the shaggy tops 
Uplifting, bore them^n their hands : amaze, 
Be sure, and terror seized the rebel host 
When coming towards them so dread they saw 
The bottom of the mountains upward turned. 

• • • • • 

The rest, in imitation, to like arms 

Betake them, and the neighboring hills uptore : 

So hills amid the air encountered hills, 

Hurled to and fro with jaculation dire I 

That underground they fought In dismal shade.'* 

Paradise Lost, 

Tom Brown talks of ** sublime fhstian and magnificent nonsense." 
He had an eye probably to this rattle-bladder stufiT. Surely Milton 
must have been poring over the marvellous writings of the frothy 
lunatic, called Revelations, when he coddled and concocted such 
bloated stuff in the dark lantern of his skull,, and gave it out for the 
inspiration of the Holy Ghost, which we are assured by his wife he 
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And now Jehovah, at the scratch, 

Finding the Old One quite his match, 

Began to think what he must do 

To drive out the rebellious crew ; 

At such resistance much smrprised 

He stood, and thus soliloquized : — 

*' Odds-bobs ! can't we, with all our gumption, 

Contrive to punish such presumption ? 

The mob will all begin to wonder. 

And ask, Where's now Jehovah's thunder ? 

While others, with a shout, will say. 

That Captain Scratch has won the day. 

He's up to snuff, 'tis very true ; 

But we take Irish blackguard too ! 

Although at first we didn't mind him, 

An ugly customer we find him. 

And how to end this plaguy row. 

Bothers us not a little now. 

Our throwing hills at him's in vain, 

Since he can hurl 'em back again. 

Nor are we safe, by day or night, 

actually did I and that he felt himself more powerfblly influenced by 
it at the vernal and autumnal equinox than at other times ! May we 
not say with Dryden, — 

<' Great wit to madness nearly is allied, 
And thin partitions do the bounds divide." 

Which accounts also for poor Rousseau's " Illustrations of the Levite 
and his Concubine," as well as Sir Isaac Newton's " Commentaries 
on the Revelations," Locke's '* Dissertation on the (frothy) Epistles 
of St. Paul," Sir William Temple's belief in magic, &c. — See QueS" 
ttons, tome i. p. 284, and tome v. p. 260. This kind of galimitias or 
bombast is always termed sublime by the clerical gang, and all those 
who batten and fatten by the stupidity of the ** swinish miUiitudey*^ 
out of whose craniums common sense is always driven as much as 
possible, to make room for such sophistical rubbish. Poor frantic 
Lee's inflated tragic spouting, — 

'' We'll make the gods look pale to see us look so red," 
and 

'* Where gods meet gods, and jostle in the dark," 

would, had not his gods been faJse gods, undoubtedly have been ez« 
tolled as the very quintessence of sublimity. 
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While he can bring up rocks to fight. 
Our crown's not worth a pinch of snuff. 
Till we can drub this Captain Bluff : 
Nor, till we kick him off his stumps, 
Can we be called the King of trumps. 
But since we can't prevail by force. 
To cunning we must have recource, 
And without fighting find a way 
To baffle them, and end the fray. 
Had we foreknown that he was coming. 
With all this bouncing noise and drumming. 
We then should have contrived some trap, 
Instead of laying down to nap. 
He now has run his rig, however. 
And we must, by some scheme, endeavor 
To nab him : " Better late than never." 
Jehovah then, in pensive mood. 
Called a brown study, some time stood ; 
And hummed, and hawed, when all at once 
A lucky thought came in his sconce ; 
Which was, to get them underground. 
In a dark cellar, called Lob's-pound. 
So drawing from beneath the floor 
The bolt that fastened the trap-door. 
Just like so many pigs of lead. 
Away they went, a . . e overhead ; 
Ere you could say Jack Robinson, 
Rank, file, and captain, all were gone.* 

" And as a herd 
Of goats, or timorous flocks together thronged, 
Drove them before him, thunderstruck, pursued 
With terrors and with furies to the bounds 
And crystal wall of heaven, which opening wide, 
Rolled inward, and a spacious gap disclosed. 
Into the wasteful deep eternal wrath 
Burnt after them to the bottomless pit. 
Nine days they fell." — Paradise Lost, 

Does not this seem rather Irish ! 

If the pit was bottomless^ they must have continued falling to the 
present hour, instead of nine days' tumble I But, as De Foe observes, 
** How came this devil out again ? How does it consist with complete 
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Ten thousand fathom down below ; 
Where all rich folks are sure to go 
(At least the Lamb assures us so) : * 
Which, though a devil of a trouble, 
Did not the devil's spirit humble. 
At first, indeed, he was astounded 
To be in such a hole impounded ; 
But quickly rallied when he found 
He wasn't fastened underground. 
But could abroad at pleasure roam,f 
Whene'er he found it hot at home ; 
And could though worsted in the fight, 
' Continue still to spit his spite, 
And shake his mutton fist at heaven. 
From whence he lately had been driven. 

The poet says, *' Security J 
Is mortal's chief est enemy," 
And so it proved — the ruse de guerrej 
Jehovah thought would end the war ; 
And put an end to strife and riot. 
And let him lounge and doze in quiet, 
Was all " my eye and Betty Martin " 
(There's nothing even in heaven that's certain) ; 
For though the enemy was beat, 

victory to let him loose again, like a thief who has broken prison, to 
range about God's creation, and there to continue his rebellion I " — 
History of the Devil. 

* << For I say unto you, it shall be easier for a camel to pass through 
the eye of a needle, than for a rich man to enter into the kingdom of 
heaven." * 

t But why, we may ask, should the poor, gulled, and deluded fol- 
lowers and understrappers of this arch-rebel, this horrible Dragon, 
the principal fomenter and instigator in the grand strike, be kept 
frizzling and frying under lock and key in the rascars hot-bed, and 
never allowed to peep out and cool their noses, while he goes strut- 
ting about like a prig of the first consequence, snapping Iiis black 
fingers in defiance at the great Jehovah. We may well say, that the 
ways of the Lord are not like ours. 

X Macbeth. 
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The victory was not complete. 
The proverb says, that those who reckon 
Without their host may be mistaken. 
Jehovah little thought Old Nick 
Could play him any further trick, 
Since he was driven out neck and crop. 
To hell, by this new found-out dbof. 
He ne'er supposed he must engage 
The *' greatest captain of the age,' 
In skirmishes from day to day. 
Thenceforth " forever and for aye.' 
* Thinking all safe, he ne*er suspected 
Any more rowing^ but neglected 
To put a padlock on his den. 
So out the devil jumped again ; 
And while the Lord was planet-making. 
Popped up and spoiled the undertaking. 
By blarneying over Madam Eve ; 
For which we all have cause to grieve. 
As we in hell should all have been. 
If Lamb's-blood hadn't washed us clean.* 

Now Satan, who looked cursed glum 
When first bowsed out of kingdom come. 
Finding he wasn't bolted in, 
With all his crew, began to grin ; 
And to his staff, with rueful phiz. 
Cried, " What a gallows go this is ! 
We're capsized neatly — but what then ? 
We'll hurl defiance from our den. 
Nine days have we been rolling down t 
To this hole from the upper town ; 
A queerish rumble-tumble ride 
We've had ! — that cannot be denied ! — 
So here Jehovah thinks to cram me ! 
A pretty, nice, snug lodging, damme ! 

* " O Lamb of Gkid, that taketh away the sins of the world." 
Pta/yer Booh, 

t " Nine days they fell." — Paradise Loti. 
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Though rather warm — but never fear. 
We can't be frost-bit while we're here.* 
Yet this hot oven I prefer 
To being a lickspittle cur ; 
To fetch and carry for a master, 
And snuffle out a paternoster ; 
Who, like a poor, tame, grovelling wretchy 
Can stand behind another's breech f 
(As if his business was to find 
His master's orders from behind). 
Jehovah, on his high stool seated, 
Thought we, like niggers, might be treated ; 
And that if once we hear his thunder. 
Like poltroons we should soon knock under. 
But, bar mistakes, the war's not over. 
As by and by he will discover. 
They're singing psalms above, no doubt. 
To think they've done us oiU and out : 
And snuffling out a grand Te Deum 
(Although we neither hear nor see 'em). 
While, in his Sunday jacket dressed. 
And perched up higher than the rest 
(Though when upon his throne he gets. 
He only on his bottom sits),]: 

* Old Nick's second sight failed him here. Milton tells us that the 
damned are hurled from hell into ice and snow, and back again at 
times, to increase their torments. 

t The Old One, who is the fattier of liars, must be tipping us the 
humbug here, being in his tantrums. Who could possibly suppose 
anything of the kind among celestials? Blacky had most likely, by 
his second sight, drawn the picture from the courts of this '' wicked 
world," and seen our consequential trussed-up things, called Lords 
in wadting, the most proud, insolent and domineering of the biped 
race, standing for hours together behind the chair of an Idiot or a 
Lunatic at the theatre and other public places, scarcely daring to 
turn, their peepers, much more their pumpkins, either to the right or 
left I Ay, and proud of their humiliating situation I Such are the 
'' Lords of the creation ! " who boast of their rationality, while one 
IB kissing the other's bottom ! 

X However high we may be seated, says Montaigne, we only sit 
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Jehovah's making proclamation 

"To all toadeaters in his nation ; 

Confisticating all our chattels * 

(I mean our pots, and pans, and kettles)^ 

And talking big about his battles. 

But while his trumpeters, up stairs. 

Are trumpeting their tantarares. 

And cherubs, to their trumpets* blasting. 

Are screaming out thehr everiasting 

Holy, holies, night and day^ 

Let our cry be Eoalite. 

Here we shall have no trumpets blowing. 

Nor one cock over t'other crowing ; 

No dizened dandy poppinjays, 

Nor mummery of collar-days ; 

No " kings at arms,'' with monkey tricks. 

Nor nincompoops, nicknamed '^ gold sticks.'^ 

Here we shcdl equal be and free. 

Which none can with Jehovah be. 

Perhaps he thinks, with Jerry Sneak, 

That I shall soon for pardon seek ; f 

But he shall find I scorn to flinch ; 

I'll still dispute it inch by inch : | 

I'll nail my colors to the mast. 

And dare him to the very last. 

However he may boast the day, 

I'll still bawl in his ears Huzza ! 

Revenged I'll be — and he shall find 

I still boast an unconquered mind.§ 

* Why should we expect Old Nick to be more correct in his lingo 
than the enlightened citizens of the great metropolis of the world? 

t '* That glory never shall his wrath or might 
Extort from me, — to bow and sue for peace 
With suppliant knee." — Paradise LosL 

X ^* All, all, will I dispute ! and world by world. 
And star by star.*' — Byron's Cain, 

§ ^ " One who brings 

A mind not 'to be changed by place or time. 

The mind is its own place, and in itself 

Can make a heaven of hell, a hell of heaven : 
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Peccavi I will never cry. 

But him, and all his host defy I 

And ere the game's out, yet find trumps 

To put his worship in the dumps ; 

He'll find my power is as great 

As his, although he lives in state. 

With all his bumless singing boys. 

Who day and night make such a noise. 

That if his brains were not all batter. 

He'd be confounded with tiieir clatter. 

Now, while these squalling heads surround him» 

I'll brew some mischief to confound him. 

Wherever there's a will, they say. 

There always can be found a way ; 

And I shall find a way at last. 

His grand contrivances to blast.* 

Though I have failed to pull him down. 

He shan't sit easy on his throne ; 

Whatever good he thinks of doing 

I'll mar, and bring it all to ruin. 

Or may I never taste a drop 

Of old brown stout or ginger pop ; 

May all my chitterlings and tripes 

Be pinched and twisted with dry gripes. 

And I have nought to drink but swipes ; 

May squeak and bubble, nicely fried,! 

Be henceforth to my guts denied ; 

And may my bed prove little ease. 

What matters where, if I be still the same 
And what I should be ? Here, at least. 
We shall be free." — Paradise Losi. 

* ''In one day to have marred 

What HE (Almighty styled) six nights and days 
Continued making ; and who knows how long 
Had been contriving.** — Paradise Lost, 

'< If God has given us two-penn'orth of honey," says Volture, 
'' the Devil has sent us three-penn'orth of gall to mix with it/* 

t How must our grandees be mortified (being all consigned to the 
Old One, since it is as easy for a camel, &c.) to find no better bub 
and grub (^z 2Mt, 
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And swarm with bugs as weU as fleas. 
May all these curses, and still more, 
And ten times worse, upon me pour. 
If I the contest e'er give o'er. 

This said, his gang gave three huzzas. 
As blackguard mobs do nowadays ; 
Who, when a humbug makes a speech. 
Like asses run to kiss his breech ; 
Or mock reformers when they dine. 
And belch out (fuddled o'er then* wine) 
Their bedlamitish " nine times nine." * 
Ready to roar, with ell* wide jaws. 
Their fudge " vox populi " applause,! 
For any smooth-tongued, canting lords, 
Who cram them well with buttered words. 
Now Satan, in revengeful mood, 
Contriving mischief, pensive stood. 
When, lo ! a lucky thought occurred : 
He recollected having heard 
There was to be a new creation X 
Of beings formed in his own fashion. 
Who never were to fight or squabble. 
But live together comfortable. 
And have a pretty world assigned 'em, 

* The number of huzzas (eighty-one) bellowed out by these noodles 
at their jollifications, upon the name being announced of any hum- 
bug, shuffling, pretended patriot, who has talked big about Hampden, 
and Sydney, and Russell, &c., whose counters are aU taken for money 
by their pig-headed dupes. 

t A precious ** voice of God I" Some time ago it was "Wilkes 
forever," then " Fox forever," and latterly *♦ Burdett forever." The 
last named has, however, backed out, and left a vacancy for any hypo- 
critical scoundrel to start up and be huzzaed by the stupid rabble. 

X *' There is a place, 

If ancient and prophetic fame in heaven 
Err not, another world, the happy seat 
Of some new race, called many about this time 
To be created, like to us. 
Thither let us bend our thoughts to learn 
What creatures there inhabit."— Poriultftf Losi. 
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Where now, he thought, he'd try to find 'em, 

And bring the new-hatched favorite lubbers 

To hell, to serve them there for swabbers.* 

He therefore lay by snug, and watched 

For what, unluckily, he catched : 

Videlicet, an opportunity 

To damn our heaven-born community, 

And at the same time gratify 

His hatred to his enemy ; 

Which proves the Devil, although old Ben 

Calls him an ass,t was not one then ; 

Since, though defeated in this scuffle. 

He could his enemy thus baffle. 

And now Jehovah saw this rebel 
Had by cajolery been able 
To draw off half his body-guard. 
And trumpeters from his court-yard ; 
And that the squalling cherubs all 
Had left his chapel in the brawl, 
Thought fit to fill the vacant space 
With others, who should have more grace: 
And being thus his music balked of. 
Dab up the Yahoos he had talked of 
(For though the biped struts and swells. 
The Holy Bible plainly tells 
That his grand-dad was made at first, 
By great Jehovah, out of dust),]: 

^ It might be supposed swabbers could never be wanted in such a 
place as Black Jack's hot-house, but' we are informed by the inspired 
poet, that it freezes there pretty smartly sometimes. 

" From beds of raging fire to starve in ice 
Their soft ethereal warmth, and there to pine 
Immovable, infixed, and frozen round." 

Paradise Lost, 

And, as in their passing and repassing there must be a great deal 
of mud and slop, swabbers must necessarily be required, or the poor 
little imps would be up to their bellies in it. 

t Ben Jonson's comedy,^" The Devil's an Ass." 

X It is much to be lamented that he was not made of better ma- 
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And make a world to put them in, 
Where they should all be free from sin 
(For then, it seems, he did not know 
Old Scratch could ever plague him so). 
» Six days he then employed in making 

This world of ours : an undertaking 
That his arch-enemy, Old Nick, 
Soon after, by a spiteful trick. 
Contrived to ruin, lugging in 
Those horrid scarecrows, Death and Sin ; 
Hoping, by their means, he should get 
This new race in his brimstone pit. 
He never thought a La^mb would come. 
And save a few from kingdom come ; 
For such as trust unto the Lamb, 
Need never care for Nick a damn. 

Now are not these choice rigmaroles 
For Yahoos, with immortal souls. 
To supersede Olympus Jove, 
Who reigned in triumph once above. 
And never thought of planet-making. 
Nor ever fancied much painstaking ; 
But spent his time in mirth and revels. 
And never cared a fig for devils. 
Nor did his goddesses and godlings 
Care who might nibble at their codlings ; 
But sipping nectar at their leisure. 
Made their cockloft a place of pleasure ; 
Where they all ran their merry rigs. 
And lived as loving as Ball's pigs,* 
Excepting, as the poets tell us, 

terials : from dirt, what could be expected but a dirty animal, both 
mental and physical? 

* " The gods on a day when their worships were idle. 
Met all at the sign of the Bagpipes and Fiddle, 
Where Bacchus and Venus did lovingly join, 
And swore there was nothing like women and wine : 
They drank till all were as merry as grigs. 
And wallowed about like a Utter of pigs."— Tom Brown, 
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Jove's rib was sometimes rather jealous ; 

And then kicked up a little row, 

As jealous ribs do sometimes now ; 

But that was soon forgot, and then 

They went and hugged and kissed again. * 

But to return. Jehovah fagged 
Six days and nights, and never lagged ; 
And finding aU was right and tight, 
Finished on Saturday at night : 
Then called for soap, and washed his hands. 
And left his job as it now stands. 
Though cursed soon after to confound us. 
Which has brought thorns and thistles round us. 

But, surely, now we may regret 
Jehovah should have made his pet. 
Though Godlike, and so much admired,* 
On Saturday, when he was tired. 
With Adam he should have begun, 
Not made him when his work was done ; 
But beasts of all sorts first were made. 
While he in chaos quiet laid. 
Yes, beasts ! (so says the old word) 
Were made before creation's lord ; f 
While he, who should have been made first. 
Was dabbed up last, and then from dust. 
What better, then, could be expected. 
Being so shamefully neglected ? 
Had he been formed of better stuff. 
He might have been temptation proof, 
And said, when coaxed by Eve to chew 
The crab, " No, damme, if I do ! " 
Then had we all been free from sin. 



♦ " So God created man in his own image." — Genesis. " What 
a piece of work is man! how noble in reason! how like an angel I 
how like a God I " &c. — See Shakespeare's blarney in BamUt. 

t *' For beasts, when man was but a piece 

Of earth itself, did the earth possess." — j5iM2t5ra<. 
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And balked the devil of his grin, 

Who now goes roaring night and day. 

Seeking poor Yahoos as his prey : 

And though the parsons, in a batch, 

May talk of coming to the scratch, 

And try to put him in a fright 

With pulpit jaw — he still ahowa fight. 

He knows all this is merely sham, 

And cares not for their threats a damn. 

Without a hell-fire bugaboo. 

What would the Qospel bloodhounds do ? 

And being '' up to snuff'* in this. 

He turns his bottom, and says ^' Kiss." 

But Adam being, as weVe said, 
Of nought but dust and rubbish made. 
Accounts for all his imperfections 
So plainly shown in all his actions ; 
And is one reason, at the least, 
Why he's no better than the beast,* 
Since his poor inch-thick jobbernol 
Never smelt out he had a soul ; 
Nor did the Lord's lieutenant, Moses f 
(Which make some think his book supjposes) 
E'er tell his shirtless, ragged wretches 
(Who forty years were without breeches),^ 
Though oft with sfnitinga he supplied 'em, § 

* '* They resemble beasts, saving that beasts are better than they, 
as being contented with natare." — Burton's Anatomy ^ i. p. 36. 

t So denominated by Hobbes. 

{ *' And thou shalt make them (the priests) linen breeches to cover 
their nakedness; from the loins even unto the thighs they shall 
reach." — Exodus xxviii. 

Now, as these '•'• linen breeches ** were only for the. parsons, and 
were at best but very scanty coverings, we may conclude that un- 
mentionables for the lower orders were out of all question ; for where 
the Lord's ambassadors were provided with only half a pair of 
breeches, their congregations, we may be very certain, were " veri- 
table sans culottes,** 

§ With these, indeed, they were liberally supplied, considering they 
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That they had precious souls inside 'em. 
Whether Jehovah told him so, 
Or not, the wisest do noLknow.* 
But if commissioned by tne Lord, 
It .seems he never spoke a word, 
But led his bare-rumped crew about, 
WeU stuffed with manna and sourkrout ; 
And never told them that Old Nick 
Would some day have their bones to pick. 
Nor did he tell them, when they died. 
They'd go to hell, and aU be fried ; 
Or else to heaven, to sing and pray, 
Or blow a trumpet night and day. 
He never spoke about Divinity, 
Nor holy Bugaboos, nor Trinity ; 
Nor cunning money-screwing fictions. 
Of dead and rotten resurrections ; 
Nor " blood and body " fee-faw-fum ; 
Or Mawworm cant of Kingdom Come : 
Of all these things Lord Moses f couldn't 
Inform the chosen, or he wouldn't. 

were the Lord's favorites, and that " his mercy endareth forever," 
only for dancing round a golden calf, which the Rev. Mr. Aaron, the 
curate, made in the doctor's absence, they got a precious larruping. 
*' Put every man his sword by his side," says their smiting captain, 
*' and go through the camp, and slay every man his brother, and 
every man his coinpanion. And they did so, and there fell of the 
people about three thousand men." — Exodus xxxii. But this was a 
mere fleabite to what the chosen got sometimes : fifty thousand and 
three score and ten (very exact!) wepe smitten, for only turning their 
jobbernols to peep at the ark, which Jehovah was carrying about like 
a Jack-in-the-box. — Samuel i., vi. For various other smitings, the 
reader is referred to the Holy Book, in which he will find enough to 
convince him that the Lord did not spare his ragamuffins. 

* Warburton, in his ** Divine Legation," has taken a deal of pains 
to prove that Moses, by never alluding to a future state, or the im- 
mortality of the soul, has proved the affirmative of the question. He 
might have proved, by the same church logic, the existence of Cy- 
clops and Vampires, because there is no mention of them in the 
Jew's book, called Holy Scripture. " Doctor Warburton," says Hor- 
ace Walpole, " found a future state in Moses' saying nothing of the 
matter." — See Bolinghrokt^s Philosophical Works, iv. 158. 

t He 18 so dubbed by Joshua, his man. — Numbers zi. 
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But cease digressions. Let's return^ 
That Johnny Raws our tale may learn 
Of Adam, and the Snake, ^nd Eve, 
And, like true Nincompoops, believe. 

Jehovah, then, we*re told made man, 
Not when to work he first began. 
But at the week's end, when grown lazy 
(No wonder he turned out so crazy ; * 
For none, if over-fagged, we know. 
Can turn their work out " comrne it faut "). 
Now had he been cut out on Sunday, f 
And made up neatly on Monday, 
He might have been in favor yet, 
And not have made Jehovah fret. 
Which very soon he did, most sadly — 
A proof his work was done but badly ; 
And though we may suppose him loath 
To swear, he often did in wrath,! 
And very frequently repented 
That he to make him e'er consented. § 
But made he was, and then was put 
(Without a shoe upon his foot. 
Or breeches on his bottom either. 
To keep him from the wind and weather), 
Into a garden, then called Eden, |l 
To pick what he could for feeding. 
For which the cursed crab-tree grew, 

* We don't mean lunatic, though we should not have been very 
wide of the mark in that application. We mean silly, weak, easily 
gulled, &e. — See Bailey, 

t Then the first day of the week. - 

X ** Unto whom I sware in my wrath," &c. Quare : Who did the 
Lord swear by ? 

§ '* And it repented the Lord that he had made man on the earth, 
and it grieved him at his heart." — Genesis vi. 

I ** And the Lord God planted a garden eastward in Eden, and 
there he put the man whom he had formed." — Genesis ii. 
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That has occasioned all our woe.* 
O, had the Yahoo been as wise 
As Yahoos all are nowadays. 
He would, when tempted by his spousy, 
Have cried, " God rot you for a hussy ! 
You should, as you re my flesh and bone,t 
Have let these cursed crabs alone ; 
Since by them you 11 soon know what's what, 
And then we both shall go to pot/' 
For these said crabs would ms^e an ass 
For any Solomon to pass, 
And give a stupid lubberhead. 
Provided he with them was fed. 
Such information of affairs. 
He'd be as wise as those up stairs ; | 
And fill his sconce so full of knowledge. 
He'd cry, " A fig for school or college." 
In short, 'twould make a perfect Noddy 
As wise as any other body. 
But then these crabs were only put 
To gape at, not to stuff the gut. 
Jehovah wanted no wiseacres, 
To be as knowing as their makers, 
And strut about like men of Gotham : 
So told the Biped, when he put him 
Into the garden, not to eat 
. Of this said " Tree of Knowledge "-meat ; 
For if he did, he'd fall as dead 
As any log or pig of lead ; § 

* ** Whose mortal taste brought death into the world, and all our 
woe." — Paradise Lost* 

t '* And Adam said, That is now bone of my bone, and flesh of my 
flesh." — Gen, ii. 

X *' And the Lord God said. Behold, the man is become as one of 
us, to know good from evil." 

§ " And the Lord God commanded the man, saying, Of every tree 
in the garden thou mayst freely eat ; but of the tree of the knowledge 
of good and evil, thou shalt not eat of it : for in the day that thou 
eatest thereof thou shalt surely die." — Genesis. 

Surely, the poor, stupid Tahoo should have been commanded to 
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But yet his word lie did not keep well, 
As was discovered in the sequel ; 
For though poor Adam with it crammed, 
He died not, but his race were damned.* 

Meanwhile Old Scratch was slyly lurking*. 
And like a mill his brains were working ; 
He watched Jeho^vah day and night. 
Contriving how to spit his spite : 
And twigging the new patched-up planet. 
He flew towards the Isle of Thamet ; 
From whence he scrambled in a trice 
Into the Yahoo's Paradise : 
And soon succeeded, by his snares. 
To sow among the wheat his tares, 
To blast his rival's schemes began. 
And taipt with sin the first formed man. 

And now Jehovah looked about him. 
To see how all went on without him 
In his new planted garden-ground. 
And there the Yahoo was, he found. 
Quite moping, solus^ dull as could be. 
And not cum sola^ as he should be.f 
For all the quadrupeds had wives. 
To be the comfort of their lives ; 

eat of this fruit, that he might know good from evil. This blessed 
couple, in their so much boasted state of innocence and happiness, 
must have been, in point of intellect, upon the exact level with the 
hog or the jackass, if they did not know good from evil I A pretty 
state to boast of, truly I The woman, however, was certainly en- 
dowed with the greatest share of sagacity and courage by her deter- 
mination to taste the fruit of the **good and evil tree." The devil, 
to be sure, egged her on ; but still great praise is due to her, both for 
courage and intelligence, in endeavoring to obtain knowledge at all 
events ; but her hubby must be set down as a mere poltroon — a 
donkey only fit to carry panniers. 

* ^* And all the days that Adam lived were nine hundred and thirty 
years." — Genesis v. 

t <* And the Lord God said. It is not good that the man should be 
alone; I will make him an helpmeet for him." — Genesis ii. 18. 
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vNot one but had his mate, while he 
Had neither wife nor chere amie ; 
Which was enough to make the Biped 
Consider Paradise insipid : 
For though a wife may rave and rant, 
Yet acids make the food piquante. 
(As Paddy Whack, at Ballin' crazy, 
Wished one to make himself unasy.) * 
Jehovah, therefore, now proposed 
To make him one : so, while he dozed, 
(Unless we're told confounded fibs) 
He twitched off one of Adam's ribs. 
Fit for the purpose, from his side. 
With which he made him a smart bride, f 
For though with dust, which he had scratched up, 
He had a Yahoo neatly patched up ; 
He didn't think such dirty stuff 
To make his wife off, good enough ; :|: 
Rubbish might do to form a lubber, 
Destined to be a garden-grubber ; 
But for Miss Eve he took more care ; 
She wasn't to be earthen-ware. 
Had she been made as he was first, 
'T would only have been dust to dust; 
Whereas she now, like Kate of Lisbon, 
In this mode formed, was bone of his bone ; § 

* Song of Ally Croaker. 

t " And the Lord God caused a deep sleep to fall upon Adam, and 
he slept; and he took one of his ribs, and closed up the flesh there- 
of. And the rib which the Lord God had taken from man made he 
woman, and brought her to the man. And Adam said, This is now 
bone of my bones," &c. — Genesis ii. 

X " Well,* Colonel, but whatever you say against women, they are 
better creatures than men ; for men were made of clay, but woman 
was made of man." — Polite Conversation* 

§ The Earl of Rochester, being required to drink the queen's health 
(Catherine of Portugal), whose marriage with Charles II. Chancel- 
lor Hyde had been busy in promoting, drank it in the following 
words : — 

<* Here's a health to Kate, 
Our sovereign's mate. 
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And though some blockheads have gainsaid it,, 

The job did great Jehovah credit. 

Not only was she made up neatly. 

But Adam*s side was healed completely ; 

While he laid sprawling like a pig. 

Asleep, without his hat or wig ; 

Nor dreaming, as we may suppose. 

That he should awake and find a spouse.* 

And great, no doubt, was his surprise, 

When first he waked and rubbed his eyes. 

To find so choice a piece of goods 

Close by him, and without her duds ; 

For, at that time, the new-made noodle 

Knew not the use of **** ♦ ***«**. 

As pure as innocence itself,t 

That was laid by upon the shelf; 

Nor was it known till he made firee 

With great Jehovah's apple tree. 

Till then he never heard the cry 

About " Increase and multiply : 

Nor of such matters understood. 

More than the babies in the wood ; 

But when he found out good from evil -— 

Thanks to his deary and the devil—- 

It very soon came into play. 

And so continues to this day : 

And firom this *♦*♦ ♦ ♦♦*♦♦* doing 



Of the royal house of Lisbon ; 

But the devil take Hyde, 

And the bishop beside, 
Who first made her bone his bone«'* — Joe MtUer. 

* In the first chapter of the inspired book we are told nude and 
femcUe were created, but in the next chapter we find the man alone I 

t No doubt but poor Adam stared like a stuck pig when his peepers 
were first unbuttoned to find his rib (a tempting piece of goods, no 
doubt) quite naked, as well as himself I But as the pippin was 
nibbled, it was most likely he saw the cocks and hens, and tups and 
ewes, &c., all busy in the family way, or, as Cotton says, *< hard at- 
it," wliich must have given him a bit of a notion» if his head was ever 
so thick. 



f> 
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Both cocks and hens are brought to ruin : ^ 

That is, when such affairs take place 

(Which very often is the case) 

Without the parson's saying grace. 

But Satan, who lay all this while 

Incog., now grinned a gracious smile ; 

For as he squinted round and round, 

One sunshine afternoon, he found 

This new«>made nincompoopish pair, 

Both lying with their bare,* 

At which exultingly he laughed, 

And thus the naked couple scoffed : 

" Are these the new-made Yahoos ? Zounds ! 

They look like two poor flayed baboons ! 

Surely Jehovah didn't take 

Much pains such things as them to make ? 

But if he did, I needs must say, 

His labor has been thrown away : 

With half an eye 'tis plain to see 

They're spoonies, and are doomed to be 

In Lob*8 pound very soon with me. 

If I canH diddle such as them. 

My noodle isn't worth a damn. 

Palaver neither will mistrust. 

But I'll attack the female first ; 

Convinced she'll be the easiest (£one,f 

I'll therefore stay till she's alone. 

Her hubby's phiz appears so grim, 

I don't much fancy mag with him ; 

Nor can I think when he appeared. 

With such a curs6d ugly beard, J 

But what his rib was sadly scared," 

♦ " The Fiend a&w all kmd 

Of living creatures, new to sight and strange, 

Two of far nobler shape, erect and tall, 

Godlike erect, with native honor clad 

In naked majesty seemed lords of all." — Paradise Lost, 

t See De Foe's History of the Devil, p. 68. 

t Bible-gifubbers have generally agreed in the Bupposition, that 

5 
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This said, the serpent slunk awaj, 

But slyly came again next day, 

And found, as he had hoped, Miss Eve 

Alone, and willing to believe * 

His fine-spun flummery and lies : 

Nor did she show the least surprise 

At such a beau, so finely dressed. 

For he had put on all his best ; 

Which was, the learned all have said, 

A dandy coat, of snake-skin made : 

And in a dazzling robe like this, 

{Je might have noodled any Miss. 

But although rigged out a-la-snake, 

He had the manners of a Bake ; 

For he had learned toad-eating airs, 

Among the Quality, up stairs : 

Where he was used to strut about. 

Till great Jehovah kicked him out. 

And Eve, who had ^ softish nob. 

Was just the thing for Satan s job. 

A macaroni, dressed so spruce. 

She never dreamed could be the Deuce. 

Indeed, how could she e'er suppose 

The Old One thus would show his nose, 

Dressed like a lord in snake-skin clothes ! 

She therefore, like a goheinouchey lent 

A willing ear to all his cant ; 

And sucked in all her speckled Dandy 

Bowsed out, like so much sugar-candy. 

Nor need we wonder if such patter 

Pleased the poor thing, who knew no better ; 

Since hubby was to him a bumpkin, 

No better than a Tony Lumpkin : 



Adam was without a navel '; but they differ in opinion as to whether 
he was furnished or not with this superb ornament to the *' human 
face divine." — See Notes to Hudibras^ p. 24. 

* " He sought them both, but wished his hap might find 

Eve separate when to his wish, 

Beyond his hope. Eve separate he spies/' — Pa/rtidise Lost, 
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And tboiigli bone of his very bone,* 

To credit Scratch she now was prone. 

Palaver, and fii^e clothes, will gammon 

A thousand shallow-pated women. 

And all bamboozling **** ** ******* 

Have ready cut and dry, fine speeches. 

With which they gull the weak and vain. 

And swear they're goddesses in grain. 

And Satan soon found he could chouse 

Poor Eve, who, like a silly goose, 

Was so bencodled with his gab. 

She nibbled at the tempting crab : f 

Which having munched she soon discovered 

Her fiddlebum was quite uncovered. 

And opening both their peepers wide, 

Her cidsbeo she espied ; 

Who finding he had hummed the Flaty • * 

Stood grinning like a Cheshire cat ; 

Pleased he had tipped her such a rig^ 

He made his bow, and hopped the twig.;|: 

Impatient to rejoin his crew, 

And tell them what had passed, he flew, 

And thus began : " My hearty bucks, 

I bring you news will cheer your plucks : 

Know then I've tricked the great Jehovah, 

By diddling his poor Yahoos over. 

Youll laugh to hear, that with an apple 

I've humbugged this soft-headed couple.§ 

• « Very god of very god : " see the nonsensical rigmarole called 
the Nicene Creed. 

t '* So saying, her rash hand, in evil hour. 

Forth reaching to the fruit, she plucked, she eat ; 
Earth felt the wound, and nature from her seat, 
Sighing through all her works, gave signs of woe 
That all was lost." — Paradise Lost. 

Could a maniac in Bedlam scrawl more magnificent fustian? and 
this is the divine trash that is so generally admired! 

t '* Back to the thicket slunk 

The guilty serpent." — Paradise Lost. 

§ The Devil in relating this affair to his cronies in hell, according 
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One's called a woman, and named Eye, 
Put there for breeding, I believe ; 
And I persuaded her to bite 
An apple that I held in sight, 
Which she was told, however much 
She longed for, she was not to touch. 
(It is indeed a silly story, 
And sadly blasts Jehovah's glory !) 
Now, she, by eating it, has hurled 
Destruction on his new-made world : 
As they, their brats, and all their race. 
Will now be damned for want of grace/' 

At this glad tidings all the rabble. 
Who tumbled with him in the squabble. 
Well pleased to find their chief victorious. 
Now greeted him with shouts uproarious. 
Somer cried out, " Bravo ! " some " Ca va ! '* 
Others cried, " Go it ! Ca ira ! " 
The rank and file all sung his praise ; 
The staff all joined with loud huzzas ; 
Through hell the cries of joy resounded ; 
The trumpets tantarara sounded ; 



to the inspired poet, seems to make merry with hia antagonist's silly 
apple scheme. 

*^ Him [Adam], by fraud, I have seduced 
From his Creator, and the more to increase 
Your wonder, with an apple ; he thereat 
Offended, worth your laughter, hath given up 
Both his beloved Son and all his world 
To sin and death a prey, and so to us. 
Without our hazard, labor, or alarm. 
To range in and to dwell, and over man 
To rule." — Paradise Lost, 

It is certainly not to be wondered at if Nick and his comrogues did 
snigger over this most ridiculous story, compared with which Puss 
in Boots, Tom Thumb, or Little Jack Horner, for babes in the 
nursery, is far more amusing, and quite as rational ; but it is well 
calculated for the self-dubbed lords of reason / and verifies the old 
saying about « sow and a pancake. 
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And while the drums b^at rub-a-dub, 
The mob roared, '* Long live Beelzebub." 

Now Adam, who had gone to look 
For prog that didn't want a cook 
(Not dreaming Eve was such a sinner). 
Brought a few blackberries for dinner ; 
On which, and sloes, they'd oft regale, 
And wash 'em down with Adam's ale.* 
Not wanting either knife or fork,f 
They with their fingers went to work. 
Sana mauvaiae honte^ with dirty paws, 
They without cooking filled their craws. 
They never thought of Spartan broth, 
Nor called for John to lay the cloth. 
No pigs for them were barbacued, 
Nor old sows tetona ever stewed. 
No dejeunera a la fourchette^ 
Nor silly-kickabees to eat. 
And though the happy pair might cram, 
Such food would make John Bull *' Qod damn." 
Then Eve began : "I say, my dear, 
Tve news you'll be surprised to hear : 
Since you've been out I've had a beau, 
Dressed like a snake, quite ' comme U faut ; ' 
But not that sort that looks so frightful, 
This, though a snake, was quite delightful ; 
From head to tail rigged out so natty, 
And then so complaisant and chatty. 
But as to that 'tis no great matter ; 
I shouldn't prize him for his patter ; 
The thing is, he has made me wise, 

* "Baised of grassy turf 

Their table was, and mossy seats had round." 

" Awhile discourse they held, 
No fear lest dinner cool." — Paradise Lost, 

t^' Pray, had Adam and Eve an estate, 

Poor souls, when they dropped from the moon? 
No, they had not a knife, nor a plate ; 
Not a table, nor dish, nor a spoon." -^ Pindar. 



w 
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And opened both my gummed-up eyes. 
What we've been told is all a cheat ; 
These crabs are very good to eat : * 
From eating one, I plainly see 
That you're a buzzard, and that we 
Are in. stark ^ naked majesty,' f 
Without a rag upon our crupper, 
And that you must say is improper." . 

" My dear," says Adam, " though so civil. 
Your dandy must have been the Devil ; f 
For who besides could ever come 
To tip you such a cursed hum ? 
Who else would ever poke his nose. 
To find out that we had no clothes ; 
If we are bare from top to toe. 
Didn't Jehovah make us so ? 
The rascal for no good came here. 
And he has diddled you, that's clear. 
These crabs were not put here to munch, 
Either at dinner time or lunch ; 
And that you've been so often told, 
I wonder you should be cajoled. 
Fine words, when spoken from teeth outward. 
Are scarcely ever worth a *** ****. 
The devil needn't take much pains 
To gull those who have got no brains. 
Jehovah charged us, 'tis well known, 
To let his apple tree alone : 
And when he hears of what you've now 
Been doing, he'll kick up a row." 

* ** This tree is not, as we are told, a tree 

Of danger tasted, nor to evil unknown 
Opening the way, but Qf divine effect 
To open eyes." — Paradise Lost, 

t " In naked migesty seemed lords of all." — Pa/radise Loai* 

X ^* Some cursed fraud 

Of enemy hath beguiled thee, yet unknown, 
And me with thee bath ruined." ^- Paradiac Lost, 
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" My dear," says Eve, " how can you coddle 
Such foolish crotchets in your noddle? 
If apples weren't to stuff the gut, 
Why were they in the garden put ? 
But good they are, and that I ate 
I found a most delicious treat.* 
Just let me fetch you one to taste I " 
This said, away she ran in haste. 
And picked (hy climhing up the tree) 
The finest apple she could see ; 
Then holding up the tempting prize, 
In wheedling accents thus she cries : 
" See here, my dear, here*s charming fruit ! 
Who'd feed on pig-nuts like a brute ? 
Leave all such trash for hogs to eat ; 
Taste this, you'll find it quite a treat ! f 
'Twill to your tater-trap prove nice. 
And dear your peepers in a trice ; 
Then white firom black you'll plainly see. 
And know what's trumps as well as me. 
Instead of being a mere gaby, 
With no more gumption than a baby. 
Gaping about you like a block. 
You'll soon become a knowing cock ; 
As wise as any man of Gotham, 
And either hide or black your bottom. 






Thus badgered, our great-grandpapa 
No longer stood to hum and ha : 
The apple, being held in sight, 
He took, alas ! a precious bite ! 
A bite ! no, that was not enough ; 

* ^* Taste so divine, that what of sweet before, 

What touched my sense, flat seems to this, and harsh." 

Paradise Logt* 
t ** From the bough 

She gave him of that fair enticing fniit, 
With liberal hand." 

** On my experience, Adam, freely taste." 

Paradise Losi. 
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He eat as long as he could stuff.* 

He then to Eve said, " Now I find 

I've hitherto been gravel blind : 

You certainly were in the right ; 

The crab's restored me to my sight. 

What you found out I now discover, 

Yiz., that our backsides want a cover : 

And being Ihus without a case, 

Plainly denotes a want of grace. 

Suppose we were to look about 

For rags to make a sort of clout, 

With which you may wrap up your bottom. 

And I, at least, secure my scrotum,^' f 

" My dear," says Eve, " you're very right, 
And see things in a proper light ; 
But as to finding rags or clouts. 
To make a cases, I've my doubts : 

♦ ** Eve, now I see thou art exact of taste, 

Much pleasure we have lost while we abstained 
From this delightful fruit." 

<* While Adam took no thought, 
Eating his fill." — Paradise Lost. 

t **But let us now, as in bad plight, devise 
What best may for the present serve to hide 
The parts of each from other that seem most 
To shame obnoxious, and unseemliest seem. 
Some tree, whose broad, smooth leaves together sewed, 
And girded on our loins, may cover round 
Those middle parts." — Pa/radise Lost, 

*' There can be no doubt," says Hone, speaking of the ancient 
mysteries, *^ that Adam and Eve appeared on the stage naked. In 
the second pageant of the Coventry MS., at the British Museum, 
Eve, on being seduced b^ the serpent, induces Adam to taste the 
forbidden fruit. He immediately perceives their nakedness, and says 
to her, — 

* Se us nakyd before and behynd. 



Woman, lay this leff on thy pryvyte, 
And with this leff I shall hyde me.' 

Warton. observes that this extraordinary spectacle was beheld by a 
numerous company of both sexes with great composure." 
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And if we wait for that, Fm sure 
Much cold behind we must endure : 
Why can't we with fig-leaves make breeches. 
Tacked up with half a dozen stitches ? 
Suppose we seek for some, and see 
■ Who's the best stitch-louse, you or me ? " 

This said, the naked, loving couple. 
Grown wise by munching up an apple, 
Though in Jehovah's image framed. 
Were of their nakedness ashamed; 
And, being destitute of duds, 
For fig-leaves hunted in the woods * 
(And though a cabbage might have big leaves. 
For wear and tear they weren't like fig-leaves), 
With which they soon (without the aid 
Of thread or needles) neatly made 
Of galligaskins two smart pair. 
Fitting like satchels, to a hair 
(Though unused to the tailor's craft), 
Which hid their scareums fore and aft. 
Thus wrapped up snug, '* sans mauvaise honte^* 
They strolled about, as was their wont ; 
Pleased they could decently now go forth. 
To pick a rose sometimes ; — and so forth. 

But short-lived was their joy, alas ! 
For very soon " it came to pass ** 
That they were both turned out to grass. 
While magging, erdre chien et loup^ 
As they were very apt to do, 

* " So counselled he, and both together went 
Into the thickest wood : there soon they chose 

The fig tree those leaves 

They gathered, broad as A<mazonian targe. 
And, with what skill they had, together sewed 
To gird their waists." — Paradise Lost. 

See Blounfs "Anima Mundi,** and De ¥oe'B ** Btstory of the 
DevHt" both of whom are veiy diifose (ironically) upon this non- 
sensical trash. 
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And, in their mawkish way, debating. 
Of this, and that, and t'other, prating ; 
With idle, namby-pamby chat. 
Of Tommy Thumb and Jacky Sprat, 
They heard a Toice cry, '• Hip, hoy ! Adam," 
80 like Jehovah's that it scared 'em ; 
And knowing they had disobeyed, 
To see him they were now afraid. 
So off they scuttled in the dumps. 
As fast as they could stir their stumps, 
And ran behind a bush to hide 'em. 
Where great Jehovah quickly spied 'em ! 
And while they listened much afraid. 
His dreaded voice again they heard. 
Calling, •* Hip, Adam, hip, ahoy ! * 
We want to speak to you, my boy : 
We want to know what you've been at. 
Because we think we smell a rat. 
And fear that cursed rascal, Nick, 
Has been here, playing you some trick : 
We kicked him out of doors last week. 
And now he's trying here to sneak ; 
Wishing in his revenge to work you. 
And very likely means to Burke you ; 
Come forth then now, and boldly speak. 
And don't stand like a Jerry Sneak." 

Now Adam, in a plaguy stew. 
Cried, << Zounds and blood ! what must we do ? 
For great Jehovah, in his wrath, 
May mean perhaps to whack us both. 

. ♦ " The voice of God they heard 

Now walking in the garden, by soft winds 
Brought to their ears, while day declined ; they heard, 
And from his presence hid themselves among 
The thickest trees, both man and wife, till God, 
Approaching, thus to Adam called aloud : 
' Where art thou, Adam ? I miss thee here. 

What change 
Absents thee, or what chance detains ? Come forth.' " 

Pamdiu LotA. 
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I donH mucli mind a civil jawing, 

But shouldn't relish dapper-clawing. 

I said your cicis&eo 'snake 

Ere long would some damned rumpus make.* 

And new p — take me if I know 

What^s best to do, — I*m bothered so ; 

For since we are discovered here. 

We nolens volens must appear ; 

And how the deuce we*re to escape 

From this cursed apple-eating scrape, 

I can't devise — without some fudge 

To hum Jehovah, we must budge 

From hence, and leave this pretty garden. 

Where I've been whole and sole churchwarden/' 

But while he argued, pro and con, 
The voice cried, ever and anon, 
*' Come forth, we say ; we want to know 
The reason of your skulking so." 
So finding that they must come forth^ 
With rueful phiz, and very loath. 
They from their hiding-places crept,t 
Like school-boys going to be whipped. 
When turning white up in his eyes. 
In whining accents, Adam cries, 
**' O Lord, I heard you call at first. 
And would have come forth if I durst,{ . 
But as I knew not what to say, 
I thought 'twas best to run away. 
Indeed, I didn't like to come 
With fig-leaves hanging round my bum, 

* "Soft words to his fierce passion she assayed. 
But her with stern regard he thus repelled : 
' Oat of my sight, thou serpent ! ' ** — Paradise Lost, 

t" Whence Adam, faltering long, thus answered brief: 
' I heard thee in the garden, and of thy yoice 
Afraid, being naked, hid myself.' " — Paradise Lost. 

X " He came, and with him Eve, more loath, though first 
To offend — discountenanced both, and discomposed." 

Paradise Lost, 



t. 
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Because I thought that all who saw me 
In such a Tom-focd's dress would jaw me ; 
And that's the truth — it is^ by gosh I 
For sneaking so I may be blamed. 
But damme if I wan't ashamed : 
And you yourself must laugh to see 
What two poor nincompoops we be.'' 

At this Jehovah cried, ^* O, ho ! 
Good Mister Adam ! say you so ! * 
No wonder that we felt a doubt 
Of what you both had been about ; 
Which way the cat has jumped we see ; 
You've nipped at our codling tree ; 
Or else you never had found out 
Your jackey-bottoms lacked a clout. f 
We told you apples were forbid ;' 
'Od rabbit you, you know we did. 
And Aow perhaps you'll try to trump up 
Some kind of fudge, which you may pump up 
To justify your misbehavior ; 
But we'll not listen to palaver ; 
80 speak the truth, and let us know 
Why you have disobeyed us so." 

Now Adam, seeing it was plain 
His blarney would be all in Tain, 
Thought there could be no better way. 
In this dilemma, than to lay 

♦ "To whom 

The gracious Judge, without revile, replied, 

' My voice thou oft hast heard, and hast not feared. 

But still rejoiced : how is it now become 

So dreadful to thee ? That thou art naked who 

Hath told thee ? X Hast thou eaten of the tree 

Whereof I gave charge thou shouldst not eat ? ' *' 

Faradise Lost* 

t ** Call them a htddy and v^jacky bottom," — Oolman's Vagaries* 

X What a poor, miserable, drivellliig ass must onr great great-erandpapa liava 
beoi, not to baye known whether his backside was bare or not ! F 



THE OBEJLT DBA.OOK CAST OUT. 77 

The blame upon his Rib, and try 

To back out with a shuffling lie : 

Contriving, like a cunning elf. 

By this means to whitewash himself; 

He therefore thus began : ** O Lord ! 

m tell you all, upon my word ; 

I will, by Goles, the how and why. 

And rot me if I tell a lie ; 

For, as to humming you, I wouldn't. 

And if I would, I'm sure I couldn't. 

WeU, then, this precious Rib of mine,* 

You gave me for a concubine. 

Although to say it I am loath, 

Has played the devil with us both. 

At first we got on well enough ; 

I chewed my quid, and she took snuff; f 

Mine was best pigtail, her's rappee. 

Both special nostrums pour Vennui, 

And thus we sauntered all the day. 

Quite in a lack-a-daisy way. 

Spinning cockchafers, whipping snails. 

Or catching birds, which never fails 

If you put salt upon their tails ; 

Then seeking birds' nests, tickling trout. 

Still magging, as we walked about. 

Of Lickspit Sam, and Jack and Qill, 

Who went for water up a hill, 

When Jack again came tumbling down, 

* '' To whom thus Adam, sore beset, replied : 

' This woman, whom thou mad*6t to be my help, 
And gay'st me as thy perfect giftj so good, 
So fit, so acceptable, so divine, 
That from her hands I could suspect no ill, — 



She gave me of the tree, and I did eat.' " 

JParadise Lost. 

fSome sharp-nosed critic may perhaps ask, where they found 
snuff and tobacco. In answer to which it may be said, at the same 
shop where they got needles and thread. Or, in curt (as Pomposo 
terms it), we may reply once again, '' that nothing is impossible to 
the Lord." 
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m 

And in his tumble cracked his crown : 

Sometimes we strolled near ponds and lakes. 

And throwing stones, made ducks and drakes ; 

With other fdnny freaks and gambols, 

For pastime in our daily rambles ; 

Contriving thus to pass the day 

In innocent and childish play. 

And yet in such a blessed state, 

The hussy cursed her ragged fate ; 

And thinking me a softish cake. 

Scraped an acquaintance with the snake. 

Who one day finding her alone. 

While I for bub and grub was gone, 

Persuaded her to taste your crab ; 

And she, a good-for-nothing drab, 

Told me she found it quite delicious ; 

And I, at this time not suspicious 

Of her, and her snake dressed-up crony. 

Sucked in her gammon like a spoony. 

For I must^say there's not another, 

That's such a dab at mag and bother. 

Just contradict her and you'll find. 

That she could jaw the Devil blind. 

She told me no great harm could happen. 

And worried me to taste the pippin,* 

Telling me, if it caused a stir, 

That I might lay the blame on her, 

♦ Some caviller may perhaps tell us crabs are not pippins ; but as 
crabs are apples, and apples pippins, ergo, crabs are pippins. But 
let us hear Donald : — 

" Ye ken weel hoo Adam and Eve were planted in the garden wi* 
planty o' bannocks and kail, and aw that, but were proheebited the 
eating o' peepins." 

Scamper, Apples I 

Donald, Weel, weel, and are*na peepins and apples aw the same 
thing? 

Foote. Nay, pray, gentlemen, hear him out. Go on with your 
peepins. 

Donald, Proheebited the eating o* peepins ; upon which what does 
Satan, but whispers a saft speech in her lug, and our grannum fell to 
in a crack, and eat a peepin, withoot saying grace or staying to pare 
fir* — FooU*s Orator. 
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And, what with badgering and coaxing 

By turns, and diddling and hoaxing, 

And fudge and lies so often told me, 

At last succeeded and cajoled me ; 

For which I should, had I not been 

The greatest ass that e'er was seen, 

A downright Jerry, Job, or Grizzle, 

Have whacked her with a good bull's ******. 

At this Jehovah shook his head 
Three times,* and thrice he grufSiy said, 

* This ridiculous nonsense of three and thrice seems essential to 
epic poetry. In Virgil's ^neid (a work which Lord Chesterfield said 
he never could read without applying frequently to his souif-box) we 
find — 

** Thrice Dido tried to raise her drooping head, 
And, fainting, thrice fell grovelling on the bed, 
Thrice oped her heavy eyes," &c. 

i)ryden*s VirgHf Book IV. 

Which Cotton has thus humorously burlesqued : — ^ 

'* Thrice in her arms did Nancy catch her, 
Thrice thumped her bosom to despatch her. 
And thrice her latest breath did roar 
In hollow sound at postern door." 

This silly notion of thrice is also happily ridiculed by the author 
of Hudibras : — 

•* Three times he smoce on stomach stout, 
From whence at length these words broke out." 

And again : — 

<* Did tumble down, and as he fell, 
Did murther, murther, murther yell." 

But yet more humorously, in describing the Knight's difficulty in 
mounting his steed, which, from the weight of his posteriors, required 
three essays before he succeeded : — 

** Thrice he essayed to rise aloft. 
But by his weighty bum as oft 
lie was pulled back." 

Shakespeare's witches spout out their gibberish in the same style 
of sublimity : one hag tells the others that the hedge-pig has whinSd 
twice and once, i. e., thrice^ while they march round the porridge- 
pot, and throw in the blood and garbage (which they say is to *' miUce 
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O, fie ! O, fie I O, fie ! Why, Adam, 
You surely wouldn't lick your madam ! 
Whatever Thumhstick Judge might say. 
That's a disgraceful, blackguard way.* 
Such laws Saint Giles's rabble suits, 
And Hockley-hole's bull-baiting brutes ; f 
But we shall not allow such tricks 
As licking ladybirds with sticks. 
Good wives, when such a judge appears. 
Should knock his wig about his ears ; 
Or some one, while the others held him, 
If she had pluck enough, might geld him.' 
Then turning round, he said to £ve,{ 
" We don't know what we're to believe. 
You re two such scamps, that we are loath, 
Unless you took your Bible oath. 
To give you credit for your clack. 
And then you'd swear that white was black ; 
If you your hubby have humbugi^ed. 
You ought to have your ears well lugged : 
For though we don't approve of licking , 

the gmel thick and slab '*), one after another, saying, " Thrice to mine, 
and thrice to thine, and thrice again, to make up nine." What a 
wonderful climax of the true sublime ! While thousands of six-feet 
high babies, *' lords of reason," who boast their ** spread of intellect," 
listen to this sort of rubbish, night after night, with the white of their 
eyes turned up in admiration of the divine bard's wonderfiil knowl- 
edge of Nature ! ! 

* Judge Bullcr declared in court, that it was lawflil for a man to 
beat his wife with a stick of the thickness of his thumb, from which 
he was nicknamed Thumhstick Judge. 

t A famous place near Battlebridge, where there was formerly bull 
and bear-baiting. 

** Come all ye jolly bull-baiters, 
Repair to Hockley i'th'hole. 
And you that love to see sport, 
Be sure you don't come without cole.*' 

Old BdOad. 
X <* So having said, he thus to Eve in few : 

* Say, woman, what is this that thou hast done.' ** 

Faradise Lott. 
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We set our face against all trickiog. 

However, you shall have fair play, 

80, if you've anything to say. 

You may begin and mag away.*' 

" And please your worship," then Eve cries, 

** This chap is cramming you with lies ; 

And I'll convince you soon, the booby 

(Who should be, but is not my hubby. 

Since I have seen no parson's phiz. 

Nor any but the snake's and his). 

Although he Seems so pert and vain, 

Is nothing but an ass in grain. 

He wishes now to have me blamed. 

For which he ought to be ashamed : 

He talks of whacking me, indeed ! 

I'd scratch his eyes out if he did.* 

I thought the apple was a treat. 

But then I didn't make him eat. 

To hear the fellow's foolish jaw. 

You'd think I crammed it in his maw. 

But when you hear the truth, you'll own 

That he's a pitiful poltroon. 

Instead of whacking me, he ought 

To seek the snake, and cut his throat. 

But if my jabber doesn't bore you. 

The whole affair I'll lay before you. 

« One day, then, while this stupid log 
(My hubby) went to seek for prog, 
A very flashy-looking beau. 
With a fine dancing-master's bow. 
Dressed a-la-snake, and very fierce 
(But no cheese-toaster at his ****, 
Nor chapeau-bras beneath his arm), 
Came up, and said, ' Good morning, ma'am : ' 
* Good morning, sir,' says I again : 

* <' Thus they ih mutual accusation spent 

Their fruitless hours, but neither self-condemning t" 

PanUiise LosL 

6 
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It never entered in my brain 

That such a buck could- be the Devil, 

Or I should not have spoke so civil. 

* I hope,' says he, ' I don't intrude ; 
I should be sorry to be rude ; * 

I just called in as I passed by. 
To ask you how you do/ Says I, 

* I thank you, sir, I'm well at present.' 
Says he, ' Your garden's very pleasant ; 
I never saw one kept so neat ! * 

He then asked what we had to eat. 

Since he could not observe a shop 

To get a steak or mutton chop. 

(I thought, though, it was but ill-breeding 

To ask me thus about our feeding.) 

I told him, then, we never got 

Food that had need of spit or pot ; 

But stuffed with nuts, and hips, and haws. 

Whenever we had empty craws. 

And should, we were such moderatos. 

Have been contented with potatoes ; 

For none but gormandizing beasts 

Could ever think of mutton feasts ; 

That had my lubber killed a sheep. 

His conscience wouldn't let him sleep. 

He never hurt a rat or mouse. 

Nor. ever killed a bug or louse : 

That we lived lovingly together, 

And neither of us clawed the other. 

My smirking beau then spied the tree 

Which we were not to touch. Says he, 

* There's charming fruit.' * Yes, sir,' says I, 

* But if we eat of that we die ; 
Jehovah, in an angry tone. 



* *< Wonder not, sovereign mistress, if perhaps 

Thou canst, who art sole wonder ! mach less arm 
Thy looks, the heaven of mildness, with disdain, 
Displeased that I approach thee thu3) and gaze 
Insatiate.'* — Pa/radise Lost, — See Clarhe'i Review^ p. 74. 
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Charged us to let that tree alone ; * 
And placed it there that he might know, 
Whether we disobeyed or no.' 

* O, that's all gammon,* then he cries ; f 

* Is this fruit put before your eyes 
Only to tempt and tantalize ? 
Eat freely of it, and you'll find 
That you have hitherto been blind. 
The threat held out, that if you eat 
You'll die, is fudge, and all deceit : 
Instead of dying, you'll know more 
Than you have ever known before. 
And since you can't be wise without it, 
Don't shilly-shally stand about it. 

Let me just fetch you one to taste.' 
This said, away he ran in haste. 
And brought a crab, which looked so nice, 
I nibbled at it in a trice, 

♦ ** To whom thus Eve, yet sinless : Of the fruit 

Of each tree in the garden we may eat ; 
But of the fruit of this fair tree amidst 
The garden, God hath said ye shall not eat 
Thereof, nor shall ye touch it, lest ye die.'" 

Paradise Lost, 

t '' And the Serpent said unto the woman, Ye shall not surely die ; 
for God doth know that in the day ye eat thereof, then your eyes 
shall be opened, and ye shall be as gods, knowing good from evil." 
— Gertuis iii. 

" To whom the Tempter guilefully replied : 
* Indeed I hath God then said that of the fruit 
Of all these garden trees ye shall not* eat? 

Do not believe 
These rigid threats of death. Ye shall not die : 
How should you? By the fruit? It gives you life 
To knowledge. 

Why then was this forbid ? Why, but to awe ; 
Why but to keep ye low and ignorant? 

He knows that in that day 
Ye eat thereof, your eyes, that seem so clear. 
Yet are but dim, shall perfectly be then 
Opened and cleared, and ye shall be as gods. 
Beach, then, and freely taste.' *' — Paradise Lost. 
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And then found, to my great surprise, 
A sort of scales fell off my eyes ; 
And I must own it made me stare 
To find my bottom was so bare, 
And that my snake-gaUant was there, 
Who grinned to see me thus perplexed. 
While I, to be so gulled, was vexed ; 
But when I ventured to look round. 
He was no longer to be found ; 
And just then I perceived my hubby. 
As usual, sweaty, fagged, and grubby. 
Bringing for dinner in his paws, 
Some blackberries, and hips, and haws : 
And I must own I felt a shock 
To see him bare about the dock. 
And I without a bit of smock ; 
And though I couldn't well be blamed. 
Yet, fegs, I somehow felt ashamed. 
However, I soon put my phiz in 
A merry shape, and began quizzing. 

* My dear,' says I, ^ what you have got 
Is neither fit for spit nor pot ; 

I hope you don't call that good prog, 
Unless you mean it for a hog ; 
No Christian should eat trash like that, 
Nor is it fit for dog or cat : 
For my part I have had enough,' 
Says I, * of all such rot-gut stuff; 
It's only fit to give one gripes, 
And blows one up as bad as swipes ; 
But since yod like such meagre fare, 
Eat it yourself,' says I, * my dear ; 
You're freely welcome to my share/ 
Says hubby, * What's the whim of that?' 

* Because I won't,' says I ; * that's flat.' * 

* Why, sure,' says he, in great surprise 
(Rolling about his goggle eyes), 

* You must at present be non compos^ 
Or else you'd not kick up this rumpuA : 

* A true woman's argument. 
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You've always had this sort of. food» 

And said that it was very good. 

But if you thus turn up your nose 

At pig-nuts, acorns, hips, and sloes, 

And fast till you can get roast chickens, 

By Goles, you'll have but scanty pickings. 

Wait but for them, your lanky gut 

Will guess, ere long, your throat is cut. 

Perhaps you think to lick your chops 

With sugar-plums and lollypops. 

Or fancy, from your last night's dream, 

A mess of strawberries and cream I * 

If you're so squeamish, well and good. 

You'll find no tidbits here for food. 

No roasted pigs here ever meet me. 

That run about, and cry, '* Come eat me ; " 

To find them you'U hunt long enough ; 

There's no such belly- timber stuff. 

Do you think I can find ragouts, 

And kickshaws here, for you to choose ? 

But since you'll fast, much good may't do you ; 

Stay till your appetite comes to you ! ' 

' Well, well, my dear,' says I, * ne'er mind ; 

Some folks can't see, because they're blind ; 

But lest you think that I am mad. 

Or drunk, which is almost as bad. 

Because I run on with my chatter, 

m now unriddle the whole matter ; 

So prick your lobs up now, my dear. 

And what has happened you shall hear. 

You'll stare, no doubt, but you must know. 

While you've been out I've had a beau ; 

A flashy one, too, not all dirt 



* Eve talks of ** dulcet creams." 

'' Nor these to hold 
Wants her fit vessels pure." — Paradise Lost. 

But Milton has forgot to tell us where she got them — probably 
at the shop before mentioned, where they found the needles and 
thread, their snuff and tobacco, and their penny histories of Jack 
and Gill, and Lickspit Sam. 
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And muck like you, without a shirt : 
With words as sweet as sugar-candy, 
Give me, I say, a West-end dandy.' 
Says he, *• Good morning to you, ma'am.' 
(I hadn't the least thought of harm,) 
^ Your humble sarvant, sir,' said I ; 
I thought 'twas foolish to seem shy. 
Says he again, * My pretty dear. 
How's Mounseer Adam ? Is he here ? ' * 
^ No, sir,' says I ; ' he's gone abroad, 
But he is pretty well, thank Gk)d.' 
Says he, ' Do you go always thus, 
In puris natitralibus f 
Jehovah's image shouldn't go f 
In buff, and all for nothing show. 
Ladies hide all above their knees. 
Why don't you put on chemise ? * 

* O, sir,' says I, ' if I had one, 
I should be glad to slip it on.' 

He then asked what we had to eat. 
And what we did for butcher's meat ? 
^ O, sir,' says I, ' we don't eat mutton. 
But when it's fine we go a nutting.' 
He then spied out the apple tree ; 

* Why don't you feast on them ? ' says he. 

' Why, you must know, Mounseer^ says I, 
' That if we touch them we shall die.' 

* Poh, poh,' says he, ' that's all in my eye ; 
These crabs are most delicious food ; 
Besides, they'll do your eyesight good ; 
Not only are they precious prog. 

But they will cleanse your eyes from fog : 

No eye-water, or doctor's stuff. 

Can purge them so from gum and slough : 

* The Devil, as well as Eve, may be supposed to understand French 
and Latin, as well as English or Hebrew. Queere non t 

9 

t " For in their looks divine, 

The image of their glonoos Maker shone." 

Faradise Lost. 
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ril fetch one — shall I ? * * No/ says I. 

Says he, ' You can but taste and try.' 

Then, like a postman, off he ran. 

And brought a crab, — but such a one ! 

It looked like * vegetable gold ! ' * 

And was quite dazzling to behold ; 

And smelt, besides, so very sweet, 

ft tempted me at last to eat : 

And then I found the snake was right. 

For eating had so cleared my sight. 

That now I found myself in buff. 

Which I thought comical enough. 

And then I heard my dandy laugh ; 

But when I looked round he was off.f 

And then I thought, thinks I, this prig 

Has somehow tipped me a queer rig ; 

I guess he's some poor swaggering would-be, 

Not a bit better than he should be ; 

Who thinks it fun to chouse a woman. 

And has been tipping me this gammon ; 

So let him to the devil go. 

He's but a humbug sort of beau.' 

" Now hubby, when Fd ceased my prate. 
Seemed horror-siruck, and shook his pate ; 
His lanky locks, too, from his fright, 
Just like a brush, stood all upright. 
He groaned thrice ere he spoke a word, 

* '* And all amid them stood the tree of life, 
High eminent, blooming ambrosial fruit 
Of vegetable gold." — Paradise Lost. 

By this we may suppose that gold, the god of this world, was in 
high request in Paradise. 

t The lady varies a little in her narration from her former story, 
but such trifles ought to be overlooked in such a long magging I No 
wonder some of the feminine gender are blest with the gift o* the gab, 
when their great grandmother £ye was such a dab at it I What a 
precious rigmarole she tips the great I am I and what an excellent 
precedent for the says he*s and says Ps, and the rest of the small 
gabble in the petticoat way. 
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Then cried, * O Lord ! O Lord! O Lord!'* 
And seeing him in such a taking, 
With all his tripes and harslets quaking. 
Fearing he'd **** himself, I said, 

* Courage, my cock, hold up your head. 
Don't fret your guts and chitterlings. 
To make old Harry fiddle-strings.' f 

* Poh, poh,' says hubhy, ^ that's aU bother. 
And neither one thing nor another. 

Your snake-beau must have been the Devil.' 

* O fie,' says I, * he was too civil. 
You know he's locked up in his den. 
And how could he crawl out again ? ' X 
Says he, ' That doesn't argufy.' 

' I think it does, my dear,'* says I ; 

* For if he out again can crawl. 
To play the devil with us all, 

It was no use to put him there, — 
You must acknowledge that, my dear. 
But whether it was Nick or no. 
He had the manners of a beau, 
And he persuaded me to eat 
The apple, which I found a treat ; 
And had you been as much persuaded, 
You would, no doubt, have done as I did.' 
Then hubby (like Lord Burleigh) shook § 

* " Adam, soon as he heard 

The fatal trespass done by Eve, amazed, 
Astonished stood and blank, while horror chilled 
Ran through his veins, and all his joints relaxed. 
Speechless he stood and pale." — Paradise LoMt, 

t How came Eve to be so well acquainted with the black gentle- 
man's nicknames ? 

% ** It is much to be lamented," says Woolston, " that the Devil 
was not locked up in his den by his adversary, who had him so com- 
pletely in his power, instead of allowing him to scramble out again, 
and spoil his six days* work." But Woolston should have recollected 
that a lock could answer no purpose on a '* bottomless pit," which, 
like a tailor's thimble, must let everything through, and which may 
account for the Devil and his imps being lUways at our elbow. 

$ See " The CrUic:' 
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His bead again, but never spoke ; 
I tbougbt, bQwever, be seemed more 
Inclined to listen tban before : 
And knowing be wotdd always be 
A pdbr blind buzzard, and ne'er see 
An incb beyond bis nose, unless 
He tasted apples, I confess 
I picked one for bim, wbicb I brougbt 
And beld up to bim wben I tbougbt 
(Although be tben said, ' I abbor it '), 
I saw bis chops run water for it : 
Nor had be bad it in bis sight 
Five minutes, ere he took a bite ; 
By which be found out in a crack, 
He bad no shirt upon bis back ; 
And then be, with a vacant stare. 
Cried out, ' By gum,* my *♦*♦ is bare ! 
I wish I bad a clout, or rags, 
Just to wrap up my terriwagsJ 

* Prithee,' says I, * don't make a bother ; 
Wish in one hand and s*** in t'other ; 
And which will fill the first,' says I, 

* You'll soon discover if you try : 
If for a month you look about 
You'll find no rags to make a clout : 
There's no clouts here, nor rags,' says I, 

* And looking for 'em's all my eye. 
(I learned that saying of my beau, 
And tbougbt it very apropos.) 

For though you hunt till Old Nick's blind. 
The devil of a rag you'll find ; 
Therefore,' says I, ' you needn't search. 
The snake has left us in the lurch. 
The best way now is not to mind it. 
But take the market as you find it.' 
Says hubby, * That may all be true. 
But what the deuce are we to do ? 



* We here find from whom Dan, Dennis Blugruddy's man, pur- 
loined this tremendous oath. 
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How can we ever show our faces, 
Unless we can procure **** cases ? 
We might, indeed, our bottoms black.* 
Says I, ' Do, prithee, hold your clack ; 
A pretty figure we should cut * 

With both our rumps as black as soot ! 
Let's go,' says I, ' and try to gather 
Some fig-leaves, and tack them together ; 
We might, with half a dozen stitches. 
Patch up a sort of clouts or breeches. 
Which, made to tie about the middle, 
Would hide completely the bumfiddle. 
We needn't hide from top to toe. 
But just what isn't fit to show/ 
Says hubby, ' All that's easy said. 
But shows you have a chuckle-head ; 
Pray, where's your needles and your thread ? ' 

Says I." " Odzounds ! " Jehovah cries, 

'* Let's have no more of your ' says Is;' 

We've had enough ! Christ, what a mag ! 

Why, who the deuce oils your red rag ? 

That thus forever you can prate. 

And beat fish-fags at Billingsgate ! 

We'll bet ten guineas to a crab, 

They've not among 'em such a dab. 

You'd clack from one year's end to t'other. 

With your * says I's,' * says he's,' and bother ; 

Prithee, good woman, leave your mag off; 

By George, you'd talk a dog's hind leg off! 

But please your jabber to belay,* 

And listen well to what we say : 

We plainly see that you are both 

Poor shabrags, and of little worth ; 

We should, indeed, when we were making 

You out of dirt and muck, have taken 

(In dabbing up the stufi) more pains. 

By furnishing your skulls with brains ; 

And foreseen Nick some scheme would brew. 

To diddle us, as well as you : 

* A sea phrase, to stop. 
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We warned you often, 'tis well known. 

To let onr apple tree alone. 

But now reflection comes too late, 

So hearken to your future fate : 

And first for you, Miss Prate-a-pace, 

Since you have had so little grace 

To disregard our proclamation, 

And filch our pippins in this fashion. 

Forth from this pretty Paradise, 

That was trimmed up so spruce and nice, 

You now must budge. It is decreed 

That you a litter are to breed * 

Of puling, squalling, brats ; 

And they shall spawn a race of flats, 

Who shall agree like dogs and cats ; 

And (owing to Old Nick, their hatching) 

Shall ever clawing be and scratching ; 

In kicking riots up, and rackets, . 

And dusting one another's jackets. 

A straw, a rattle, or a feather 

Shall set 'em by the ears together. 

While every one shall take delight 

To whore and drink, both day and night. 

As for the snake-dressed rascal, Nick, 

Who played you off this gallows trick. 

We'll make him, though he now so chuckles, 

The weight feel shortly of our knuckles^f 

* *' And to the woman thus his sentence turned : 

* Thy sorrow I will greatly multiply 

By the conception ; children thou shalt bring 

In sorrow forth ; X and to thy husband's will # 

Thine shalt submit : he over thee shalt rule.' " 

Paradise Lost. 

t '* And on the serpent thus his curse let fall : 

* Because thou hast done this, thou art accursed 
Above all cattle, and each beast of the field : 
Upon thy belly grovelling thou shalt go, 

And dust shalt eat all the days of thy life.' " — Ibid. 

X 'Tls plain that eatina was none of the crime; for we find neither the month 
nor palate of Eve punisned ; but when we hear she shall bring forth with pain, 
it is easy to discover the offending ^ut.^* ^ SwifPa Discourse, p. 26.— See 
Ckwhe^s CriUcai Review, p. 28. 
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We'll bruise the rascal's nob to jelly, 
And make him crawl upon his belly ; * 
And then (but he shall have a kick first), 
Make him eat scouring sand and brick-dust. 
This he shall chew (mind what we say), 
Henceforth forever and a day ; 
Then we'll put enmity, that he 
Shall never with your rib agree. 
His pate the rascal bruised shall feel. 
While his shall only bruise his heel ; 
Nor shall his seed with hers agree. 
Such hatred there shall ever be." f 
Turning to Adam then, he said, 
" Our orders you have disobeyed. 
For which /att« paa we now decree. 
That you Q.fag shall henceforth be : 
A state well suited to a chap X 

* The day in which the apple was eaten was the luckiest day for 
the serpents which these sinful reptiles ever saw ; for as they did not 
go upon their bellies until after this apple feast, we presume that, prior 
to that occasion, they either went on their backs or bolt upright. In 
the first supposition, they must run a pretty good chance of having 
their eyes put out by the dust ; and in the second case, the position 
of their eyes, unless they walked backwards, must have rendered 
these organs of but little use. So that the poor reptiles ran a terri- 
ble risk of often coming bounce against a tree or a post. — EdwinS' 
ford^s Review. — See Clark^s Critical Review, p. 74. 

t '* And I will put enmity between thee and the woman, and be- 
tween thy seed and her seed ; it shall bruise thy head, and thou shalt 
bruise his heel." — Genesis iii. 

This part of the inspired gibberish reminds us of what Faddy calls 
being *' thick in the clear." What a sublime confusion of pronouns 
in one short verse — I, thee, his, her, thou I And what in the name 
of common sense does this stuff mean after all ? It would require a 
forty-parson power to explain it, and four hundred have tried to very 
little purpose. 

} " On Adam last, thus judgment he pronounced : 

' Because thou hast hearkened to the voice of thy wife, 

And eaten of the tree, concerning which 

I charged thee, saying, Thou shalt not eat thereof. 

Cursed is the ground for thy sake ; thou in sorrow 

Shalt eat thereof all the days of thy life : 

Thorns, also, and thistles it shall bring thee forth 

Unhid.' " — Paradise Lost. 
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Who ought to wear a Tom-fool's cap. 

Since you've been diddled by your rib. 

Let her get you a slabbering-bib ; 

Tricked as you've been with her palaver. 

You shall be fed with pap and kava ; 

But that you'll not find ready-made. 

So look out sharp and get your spade. 

No lazy lounging, like a Turk, 

You now must set your bones to work ; 

For nothing good to munch you'll get. 

But what's produced by toil and sweat. 

Wherever you may take your rambles. 

You'll meet with nought but thorns and brambles. 

On your account the earth we've cursed. 

And you must soon return to dust.* 

We told you plainly what would happen : 

That if you ever touched our pippin. 

In that day you would surely die ; 

It's no use now to pipe your eye : 

For since you know as much as we. 

In Paradise you must not be.f 

When we first made you 'twas our plan 

To bring you up a gentleman ; 

But now you'll till the ground, and dig,. 

And be as dirty as a pig. 

Then stir your stumps, and jump about. 

For here, my cock, your lease is out ; 

And if you're in a garden put 

Again, don't meddle with the firuit.' 

Then beckoning to a cherubim. 

He cried, '* Step here a minute, Jem ; 

You see this shabby-looking couple. 

Who have been nibbling at our apple. 



* « For dust thou art, «nd unto dust thou shalt return." — Oene* 

• ••• 

«MU1. 

t " And the Lord Ood said, Behold, the man is become as one of 
fcs, to know good and evil. Therefbre the Lord God sent him forth 
from the garden of £den."-«- Genesis iii. 



»» 
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To grass we*re going now to send 'em,* 

Though we much doubt if that will mend 'em ; 

But as they haven't had their suppers. 

And nought but fig-leayes on their cruppers,f 

Unless we clothed 'em ere they started. 

They might consider us hard-hearted ; X 

As they might get a church-yard cough ; 

And that would plague 'em bad enough. 

So, hark ye ! Go and cut the throats- 

Of half a dozen sheep, or goats ; 

We want the skind to make great-coats. 

Go, jump about, my lad ; be nimble. 

And with the hides you'll bring our thimble. 

With scissors, sewing-silk, and needles^ 

They'll look as fine as parish beadles. 

So very spruce, you 11 find but few so, 

Save Kobert Quarle and Robin Crusoe." 

This said, the cherub made a leg. 

And to the butcher ran to beg 

His knife, with which he soon despatched 

Such goats and sheep as he had catched. 

Then went to work, and, in a crack. 

Stripped off their skins, and hurried back : 

Bringing, not only the raw hides. 

But the etceteras besides. § 

Jehovah, then, upon his breech 

♦ " Forever to remove him, I decree, 

And send him from the garden forth to till 

The ground, whence he was taken." — Paradise Lost. 

t '* Then pitying how they stood 

Before him naked to the air, tliat now 
Must suffer change." 

t " So now, 

As father of his family, he clad 
Their nakedness with skins of )>east8." 

Paradise Lost. 

When Gk>d made dresses for Adam and Eve, how did he get the 
skins of which those dresses were made, seeing that no beasts had 
yet been killed ? — Sovihey*s Omniana, 

§ See Blount's ** Anima Mundi" 
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Down squatted, and began to stitch 

(Not taking measure with a slip 

Of parchment, like a prick-louse snip). 

And soon knocked off two shaggy coats. 

Of sheep-skin one, and one of goat's : 

Not bungled up, but smartly made. 

And might for patterns serve the trade. 

No West-end prigs, who strut and swell. 

Have their surtouts made half so well. 

Then rising slowly off his bottom, ' 

" We're glad they're done," he cried, " od rot 'em ; 

With cutting out, and making up. 

We've sat so long upon our croup. 

That now we're cramped with needle gout. 

And don't know how to get about : 

Sitting cross-legged, we plainly see, 

Does not at all with us agree* 

We're sorry we e'er made the scrubs. 

They give us so the mulligrubs ; * 

But now their great-coats both are done, 

We'll send them off this afternoon.** 

Then seeing Eve and Adam near. 

He cried, *^ Hip, hip, do you step here : 

We're going now from Paradise 

To send you packing in a trice ; 

We don't know where you mean to go, 

Nor where you'll get a job to do ; 

And as the weather mayn't be pleasant. 

We'll make you each a little present : 

Here's two wraprascals for your backs *; 

You'll find they'll fit you just like sacks. 

In winter, should you tramp about,. 

You'd better turn 'em inside out : 

And now we've nothing more to say. 

So you may take yourselves away : 

You can't well miss the porter's lodge ; 

* '* And it repented the Lord that he had made man on the earth, 
and it grieved him at his heart." — - Genesis vi. 
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We'll bid him let you out. — Here, George ! 

Let out this woman and her hubby." 

" Yes, sir, I will," cries little Chubby. 

Now this George Chubb, unlike lords' porters. 

Was formed, it seems, without hind-quarters. 

And couldn't lounge all day in comfort 

Like them, because he had no bum for't. 

Since he was but a hoddy-toddy, 

Queer little thing, without a body ; 

Yet he had wings, it seems, to fly with, 

Besides a quizzing-glass to spy with. 

Through which he very often squinted. 

To see who came, and what was wanted. 

Now this he had no sooner cocked 

At this rum pair, than he was shocked : 

He thought he saw two bears upright. 

Which put him into such a fright, 

Instead of opening the door. 

He fell smack down upon the floor, 

While Mister Adam and his mate 

Stood waiting for him at the gate. 

But great Jehovah watched their motions. 
And now began to have strong notions : 
He found the porter never stirred, 
And wondered why he thus demurred. 
He then again called out, '' George Chubby ! 
Let out this woman and her hubby ; 
Why, sure the chap's asleep, or lost ! 
Or else as deaf as any post ! " 
Then in the fidgets, turning round, 
Squinting this way and that, he found 
Not very far off, spruce and trim, 
A big-winged trumpet-seraphim ; * 



^Kot hig'wiggedf resider; we cannot suppose the great Jehovah 
would iiddy doll his trumpeters out with judges' flowering joseys, 
unless he wished the company in the clouds, where they are all so 
comfortable, to split their sides with laughter to behold them blast- 
ing away with such becoming head-dresses. 
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(Not like the blackguard trumpet Meagher,* 

Who, to cut women's throats was eager), 

But a poor, harmless, quiet soul. 

Who never troubled his thick jowl 

With anything but tan-torrarej 

Of which, indeed, he had his share ; 

(For he by night, as well as days. 

Was trumpeting Jehovah's praise). 

To whom he called : " Here, harkee, Bob, 

We want you for a little job : f 

So, prithee, lay aside your trumpet. 

And take a flaming sword and stump it 

Down to the porter's lodge ; or fly. 

As you've got wings, we'll tell you why — 

We fear the porter's dead or drunk. 

Or else has tumbled in a funk, 

And very likely in his quaking, 

Has got a little belly-aching : 

And being but a soul of mouse, 

Locked himself in the little house. 

We bid him let out two poor scarecrows. 

Who have no shoes to hide their bare toes : 

Perhaps through fear the stupid dolt 

By chance has overshot the bolt ; 

Do jog, and see what he's about. 

And why these shabrags ajr'n't turned' out.** 

This said, the seraph-trumpeter. 



*The name of the trampetiDg cutthroat who belonged to the 
Manchester ruffians in August, 1819, when they, intoxicated with 
brandy, and with their sabres sharpened on purpose, rode ftiriously 
among an unarmed multitude of men, women, and children, cutting 
down, indiscriminately, every one they met ;' for which diabolical and 
unparalleled butchery they were thanked by the Corinthian-capital 
gang and the Prince Regent. 

t '' Michael, this my behest have thou in charge ; 
Make to thee from among the cherubim 
Thy choice of flaming warriors, . . . 
Haste thee, and from the paradise of Ood, 
Without remorse, drive out Uie siofal pair." 

Paradise Lost* 

7 
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Thougb sluggishly^ began to stir ; 

He shook his wings and brushed his hat. 

And looked about for his cravat : 

And then, without a scrap of supper, 

(A flaming dagger at his crupper) 

In haste he flew to the porter's lodge, 

And cried, '^ Hip, harkee, halloo, George ! 

If you're awake, chuck out the key ; 

Don't be afraid ; it's only me ; 

Indeed, here's two queer ragamuffins. 

But they're not used to fisticuffings. 

Besides, Fve got a flaming dagger, 

And though I do not choose to swagger. 

Yet if these rum ones should play trumps, 

I)amme, if I don't singe their rumps. 

So bundle out, my cock of wax, 

rU guarantee your sccmce from whacks. 

If they ride rusty, I can lick 'em ; 

I shan't want you to thump or kick 'em. 

You've neither arms nor legs to flght with. 

However, you've got teeth to bite with ; 

Or, should they dare to look behind 'em. 

Spit in their eyes, and try to blind *em." 

Now little hoddy-toddy George 
(The chelrub at the porter's lodge), 
Hearing the Trumpeter's fine speech. 
Sprang up, but not from off his breech 
(Since he, as we letote have shown. 
Had no blind cheeks to sit upon) ; 
And fl3dng to the door, he said, 
** Godzounds. and blood ! I'm not afraid ; 
Yet these uncouth, grim-Iooking wretches. 
In skin coats, but no shoes nor breeches. 
Would scare Old Scratch himself, were he 
The porter here, instead of me. 
Such ugly customers, you'll own, 
No one would like to meet alone ; 
But since you've got a red-hot sword, 
We'll singe their whiskers, by the Lord ! 
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They'll scamper from your flaming blade ; • 
So come along, Bob. Who's afraid ? '' 

Then screwing up (with much grimace) 
His " courage to the sticking-place," * 
The little vsdiant cocky cherub. 
Came up to Adam and his spare-rib : 
From top to toe thQ couple eyed, 
And in a squeaking tone thus cried : 
*' Harkee ! you brace of bugabos, 
Don't stand here thus to cool your toes, 
But move your trotters and be jogging. 
Or else you'll get a precious flogging. 



* This is one of the so much admired and often quoted expressions 
of the immortal Bard, and affords a striking proof that the most 
vulgar nonsense will pass, through prejudice, for sublimity I What 
metaphors, or phraseology, can be more far-fetched, low, or ridicu- 
lous than '' screwing courage to a sticking-place," in Macbeth ? or, 
'^ conversing more with the buttock of the night than with the fore- 
head of the morning," in Coriolanus ? But l&e the obscenity in the 
** Word of God," 'tis all purity and sublimity. With such as are 
predetermined, and will see beauty where there is nothing but de- 
formity, it is of no use to reason. Although everything is possible 
with the ** Lord of hosts, and the God of battles," yet it is rather 
extraordinary that he should have connived at the Holy Ghost's 
scribbling, or dictating, such balderdash as girls spreading out their 
legs, and wanting such as had the flesh of horses and asses ! In the 
Song of the great king of apes, peacocks, and wenches of easy virtue, 
which is particularly admired for its sublimity and oriental simplicity, 
we find *' my beloved put his finger in the hole^ and my bowels were 
moved;" but as this was rather ^rop, orwhat Paddy terms "too 
much upon the brogue," the Inspired Translators (for no doubt the 
Ghost was with them at the time) foisted in *' of the door^* to damp 
the otherwise libidinous expression. But how was the beloved's 
4ngcr in the hole of the door to move the bowels? No forgery 
can be more bare&ced. The words are " Dilectus mens demittebat 
manum suam a foramine, cum visceribus meis frementibns in me." 
There is no mention whatever of a door. Two things seem to be 
much wanted for the peace and comfort of the world (for the pesti- 
lence has spread far and wide). In the first place, the craniums of 
the Christian Taboos to be Uioroughly mopped out and purified from 
such contaminating filth ; and secondly, the ****** **** to be burnt 
by the hangman, at the foot of the giJlows, in every city and town 
in Europe, to prevent the virus from resuscitating. 
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Jehovah says you mustn't stay, 
So please to take yourselves away. 
As Fm an Urchin you mayn't mind me^ 
But Bob the Trumpeter's behind me. 
Not with a strap, nor yet bull's ****** ^ 
But a hot sword to make you frizzle. 
He's told by Dominus Factotum, 
To touch you up about the bottom. 
Unless you troop ; so be advised, 
A whole skin surely's to be prized ; 
You'd better bundle through the wicket ; 
No one will ask you for a ticket. 
And harkee. Messieurs Caliban, . 
Don't show your phizzes here again. 
For I and Bob stop here to guard 
The wicket with a flaming sword. 
Which of itself turns round about,* 
To keep aU ragamuffins out. 
So budge, you see it*s growing late. 
And then I'll go and lock the gate." f 

This said, the pippin-eaters both 
Moved slowly off, though rather loath, . 
Not knowing which way they should go. 
Nor where to roost, nor what to do : :( 

* See Blount'a '' Anifna Mundi," and Clarke's « Critical Be- 
vtewy** p. 26. • 

t " So he drove out the Man (not both), and he placed at the east 
end of the garden of Eden cherubims and a flaming sword which 
turned every way, to keep the tree of life." — Genesis iii. 

{ ** They looked back, all the eastern side beheld 
Of Paradise, so late their happy seat, 
Waved over by that flaming brand ; the gate 
With dreadf^ faces thronged § and fiery arms." 

Faradiie LoH. 

" The world was all before them where to choose 
Their place of rest." — Ibid, 

f What a mighty preparation 1 Who wonld not sappose the Cyelops, with 
the monster Folyphemeas at their head, were coming to storm the gate with 
■a int«ntion of stealing some pipj^ns \ A squadron, or rather a rogunent (as 
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And while they gaped, and stared about, 
The gate was closed, aftd they shut out. 
To roam like babies in the wood, 
And lodge and board where'er they could : 
Jehovah's schemes thus all were crossed, 
-And Paradise forever lost ! 

But where this Paradise was placed, 
A thousand jolterheads have guessed — 
As many nincompoops have wondered. 
And one and all as often blundered. 
But what of this " choice tale's " the worst,* 
We're from this pippin-eating cursed. 
Since by their giving way to evil. 
We're sent to Nick, and that's the Devil.f 

* Foote's Knights. 

t Blount's <* Antma Mundi,** 

they don't geem to hare been on horseback) of Manchfister X heroes, made up 
of dreat^fkU faces, to gnard the gate against two poor, half-naked, defenceless 
Taboos, who neither onderstooa boxing, cndgeUing, or kioUng shins, like the 
Cornish louts. 

I J^nttochester would be the properest name. 
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